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2a STEVENS HAMMERLESS 
+ 20 GAUGE REPEATER 


Made to suit any requirement—Field— Wild Fowl or Trap Shooting. 

“20 Gauge from front sight to butt plate.” 

The limit is off—use any length of shells. 2%" for small birds— 
234" and 3" for ducks or clay targets. 


[“ There’s a Stevens for everyone” 


26" barrels—cylinder or modified—for small bird shooting. 

28-30" or 32" barrels—modified or full choked—for wild fowl or trap sean, 
Easy take down. Positive barrel locking. 

Safety in the top tang where it is most convenient. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
Dept. 325 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


ARE YOU A GUNNER? 


Do you love to fullow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock? If so, you should have this new book. 


AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
(New—Just Published) 

This companion volume to “Arrerican Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—wocdca. .k, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 
The first part of the volume is desoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the 
way in which they live their lives. 
The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter “Aids to Shooting” describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 
The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game-birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 


Cloth. About 575 pages. Price $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 
This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
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PORPOISE FISHING. 


A FRIEND of mine, says Dr. H. A. Lawton 
in the New York Sun, who has done much fish- 
ing told me once never to go after porpoise, 
because, he added, porpoises when wounded cry 
like human beings, and until my dying day I would 
feel as if I had slain one of my own kind. But 
I was out with a man from Cleveland, who, 
when he gets after fish, has no mercy, 

Well, we were off Key Largo, when we 
started into a blind creek to get loggerhead 
turtles. Ketchel, the guide, who was on the 
lookout, suddenly turned and said, “If you want 
some sport 1 can give it to you. There goes a 
bunch of porpoises up that blind creek. It is 
shallow water, and there is no way for them to 
get out except by passing us.” Well, I didn’t 
want to hunt porpoises, but my friend was eager 
for it, so I gave way. 

When the school of porpoises realized that 
our boat was between them and deep water 
they started back. There were probably twelve 
in the lot. and as they rushed by Ketchel sank 
his harpoon into a little calf. It towed us along 
like fury. But the bull and the mother of that 
calf put up the most pitiful fight I ever saw. I 
begged Ketchel to cut the rope and let the calf 
go, but my friend wouldn’t have it. You know 
the porpoise is a mammal, but I did not know 
it could be so attached to its young. They 
fairly flung themselves out of the water. The 
bull stayed by the calf, but the mother jumped 
over and dived under it, bit at the rope to 
which the harpoon was fastened, and as her 
head came out of the water she made noises 
that were like awful human groans. Once the 
mother turned at the boat and jumped clean 
over the bow, narrowly missing Ketchel. If 
she had hit him he would have gone overboard 
sure, and the things were enraged to such a 
point they would have undoubtedly attacked 
him. The mother tried to tip our little boat 
over, and Ketchel had to beat her over the head 
with an oar to keep her away. Well, that battle 
lasted half an hour, the other porpoises trying 
to release the calf. Then the poor calf gave up 
the ghost with a real groan and the mother 
kept sobbing pitifully. Finally Ketchel took 
a machete and sunk it into the calf. There will 
be no more porpoise hunting for me. It’s too 
near cruelty. 


BIG PACK GIVES CHASE TO DEER. 


Barre, Mass., Oct. 16.—The Brunswick 
Foxhound Club opened its all-age field trials 
to-day at the Kneeland farm with sixty-five 
dogs in the pack. This beats all previous 
records as to number. To-day’s sport could 
not be properly called a fox hunt, but rather 
a deer chase which was fast and exciting. 

There was nothing spectacular about the 
getaway, but it was a pretty picture, as the dogs 
started out in search of a fox. There were 
foxes a-plenty, as several hunters reported see- 
ing them, but the stronger scent of the deer at- 
tracted the hounds when they had reached a 
place known as The Steps, which is a ridge just 
outside of Barre. 

_ Nearly the whole pack took up the trail at 
this point and drove the deer for eight miles 
toward Hardwick at a fast clip which changed 
irom a drive to a race. 

_ Those on foot were soon out of the run- 
ning and the mounted hunters were obliged to 
use the spurs to keep up with the pack. 

There was a fine race through brush, over 
rocky plains, up and down valleys and then up 
and down hills again. The hunters who used 
automobiles to follow the hunt covered from 
thirty to fifty miles and some more in follow- 
ing the hounds. 

‘ About three-quarters of an hour after the 
getaway Dr. A. C. Heffenger sighted a big fox 
in a meadow about 150 yards oft the Hardwick 
road. About six stray dogs came across the 
trail and gave a fine drive toward the west and 
were soon out of sight and hearing. 

_ An hour afterward a pack of dogs got track 
ot a doe and gave chase toward Poverty Hill, 
where they were joined by the big pack of 


about fifty hounds. The chase was up the side 
of the nearby hill, which is the highest point 
in the town of Barre, and then down the Hard- 
wick side. The deer succeeded in escaping by 
plunging into a pond formed by Muddy Brook. 

After the deer trail was lost the hounds 
circled around the hill, worked hard to get back 
on the scent. An hour later a pack of about 
forty dogs was seen racing a doe and a buck 
in the hill region to the west. The animals 
were in plain sight of several hunters and gave 
some fine exhibitions of high jumping. 

The hounds pressed the deer hard which 
headed for another pond about three miles from 
Hardwick. Both the doe and the buck jumped 


a wall and plunged into the pond. The doe 
circled the pond two or three times. One of 
the hunters threw a stone at the animal to 
frighten her out and she came ashore and hid 
in the bushes, the hounds being unable to find 
her, she did not move until their baying could 
be heard in the other direction. 


Ir costs lots of money to build a business. 
Every dollar applied to expense account must 
do its duty. Manufacturers of sportsmen’s goods 
must attract the people to their goods. To do 
this, they use FoREsT AND STREAM because it is 
“the one magazine for every sportsman.” 


For The Convenience of 


FOREST AND STREAM Readers 


We offer the following combination rates on two or more periodicals. 
These prices are official and guaranteed by us until Oct. Ist, 1913. 


They are also the lowest obtainable legitimately. 
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can be renewed now at these rates no matter when the present one 
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We guarantee prompt service. 
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various kinds of Angling. 





WILLIAM MILLS @ SO 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


Black Bass Casting Rods, Reels, Lines and Lures for Fall Angling. 
=—=—————— Salt Water Tackle for all Waters, ———____—— 
OUR NEW 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have ever issued. It is notonlya 


“CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the 
This special catalog No. 112 wiil be sent on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to cover postage. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


¢ Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


FOREST AND STREAM 


21 Park Place 
New York City 


28 


New York 


$2 5,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 


Height, 70 inches. 


$]2,50 


Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 323,B dvr 
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Keep barselg?gnd lock mechanism in perfect 
conditi¢ si . Sand ite. Booklet 





JO JERSEY CITY, N. J 
Outfitters We manufac- | 
for ture light 
Huneere weight and 
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Prospectors illustra- 
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CANTEEN—VAATJE 


For Hunters, 
Ranchmen, 


ana 
Fishermen 





Made of selected white 
oak, will stand lots of hard 
knocks, cannot be punc- 
tured like metal, water will 
keep longer, sweeter and 
cooler in one of these Oak 
Canteens than in one made of metal. 

Half or one gallon sizes, - $1.00, net 

Straps supplied if wanted at 25c. each 


JAMES S. BARRON & CO. 


Franklin Street and West Broadway 
NEW YORK 
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HAIG & HAIG 


LEATHER COVERED FLASK 


With nickeled drinking cup as top 














Containing full half-pint of the finest 
whiskey you ever tasted. 


A necessity to every hunter or camper. 


75 cents complete 
Delivered anywhere. 


HYGRADE WINE COMPANY 
2555 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 





Hundreds of sportsmen have become fa- 
miliar with trade-marked products through 
their advertising in ForEsT AND STREAM. It is 
the indisputable authority on matters it covers. 


Have You Seen 
THE ANGLER’S NEWS? 


If you are an angler, please send for 
a free specimen copy. Address— 


A. R. Matthews,“‘The Angler’s News’”’ 
15 Geugh Square, London, E. C. 


Contains articles, illustrations, and news 
from all parts of the World. 
——— 
READ IT AND CATCH FISH! 


John Street 
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GOING HUNTING? 


You should not allow the season to get away f. 

is s — that cannot be ~— up. ” : eeabeeed 
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everything is not thoroughly satisfactory. The 
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H. H. MICHAELSON 
916 Broadway, Brooklyn New York City 


























WELKOM WARMER 


HOT WATER BAG 


No water to boil, or leak. No rubber to rot. Great 
pain killer. Absolutely safe and uniform heat for 
three hours, No vacuum heat. Weight of Warmer 
4 ounces. Size, 3% by 4% inches. With care, will 
outlast you. Curved to fit body. 


Complete outfit sent by mail on receipt of $1.00, 
Write for free descriptive booklet. . * 


WELKOM WARMER MFG. CO. 
108 Fulton Street - - - New York 
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Use NYOIL on ev 

oil is required, /t prevents rust and gives 
perfect lubrication. Ladies, try it on 


Se 


Ask your watch repairer wuose Oil he is using on your watch. 


Chas. D. Barney @ Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 


25 Broad Street, New York 
122 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 





7 BERMUDA 


Tours Include Hetels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 


Twin Screw S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 10,518 tons 
displacement. Electric fans; orchestra; wireless. 


Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing pas- 
sengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 


Sailings every five days in connection with R. M. 
S. P. Co. Tickets interchangeable. 


For full information apply to A. E. OUTERBRIDGE 
& CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON, 245 and 
2389 Broadway, 264 and 553 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., 
or any Ticket Agent. 
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$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy, 
Six Months, $1.50. 


OME years ago on reaching one of the well- 
known Maine fishing resorts a little after 
the early arrivals in September, I found the 

house nearly full and all the available guides 

engaged. As the fishing there was all to be done 
from the bow of a canoe, I agreed with the house 
manager, Barnes (his name was not that, but we 
will call him Barnes), when he said: “Wall, you 
got ter hev a guide,” and I was pleased to have 
him, “and ef you'll git inter the waggon ’th me, 
we'll go and hustle one up down t’ the village.” 

Arriving there he said: “There; see that big 

feller standin’ over there in the tavern door? 

He’s a good guide. He’s a pretty good bragger 

and he’s fond o’ whiskey, but he don’t git drunk, 

and he’s a good willin’ feller and a good fisher- 
man. His name is Eph Barker.” I said: “He’s 
just the man we're looking for. If he’s a good 
fisherman I’d like to hear him brag sometimes, 

but I’ve only a smallish flask of whiskey, and I 

suppose I can’t get any more in this State of 

‘no license.” I looked at Barnes. He didn’t 

say anything, but looked off at the distant sky. 

An experience which I will mention later, in the 

matter of getting whiskey there, recalled that 

look to my memory. 

We called Ephraim. His name was not 
really Ephraim or Barker, and so we put the 
misnomer fiction on Mr. Barnes as aforesaid. 
“Ephraim” was a red-faced, stout-bodied “spirit 
of good humor.” He was soon engaged, and 
before morning he was up at Barnes’ getting 
things ready to meet me after breakfast. Some 
of the guests whom I had met elsewhere told me 
that I had come to the poorest fishing “ever,” 
and that there hadn’t been a fish on the table for 
more than a week. When I mentioned this to 
Eph, he said: “Oh, I’ll git you fish all right. I 
c’n alwers git ’em. I c’n put you right on top 
of ’em.” So we pushed off on the lake. Surely 
enough, he did put me on the fish, and we had 
taken fifteen or sixteen when he said in a re- 
flecting way: “Mr. , I think you’re a putty 
lucky man.” I had been flattering myself that 
it was more skill than luck, so I said: “Why so, 
Eph?” “Wall, haow you happen to git me for 
a-guide?” This was his first specimen of brag, 
and not a bad one. “Do you always bring luck, 
Eph?” “You bet. The boys all think tain’t no 
use to go for moose unless Eph Barker goes 
along. They’ve learned that. Now, I know all 
the places for fish, and I’m gonter tell you some- 
thin’. I don’t like all the other guides to know 
what I know about the places to get trout; big 
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“My Guide Ephraim” 


By ALBERT M. BIGELOW 


Photographs by W. S. Bellis. 





ones, too. The other fellers are always a-watch- 
in’ me tryin’ to find out. I'm goneter take you 
to a place that I don’t want you to talk about.” 
So he took me to a fine looking pool and said: 
“Now, I'm goneter leave you here on this rock, 
and I’m going up on the side hill to keep a kind- 
a-watch-out for these other guides who're al- 
ways tryin’ to get on ter my pools.” 

I thought him very suspicious, but as at my 
first cast I hooked a fine fish that afterward 
proved to weigh four and a half pounds, I didn’t 
find any fault, especially as soon after that I took 
another weighing four and three-quarters. 

Eph suddenly appeared with the canoe and 
said: “We’d better be gettin’ along back now; 
I know another good place. You'd better kind 
o’ put your rod down so’s not to let any ’f the 
guides we're likely to meet think we’re fishin’; 
only kinder lunchin’ or suthin’.” 

After getting a little distance away from 
where we had been fishing, we began fishing 
along back. The fishing proved very good, but 
the weather was pretty bad. A September fog 
and rain. I pulled out my flask of whiskey. It 
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acted on Eph’s eyes like a magnet. They were 
glued to the flask for a second. With a strong 
effort he closed them and then opened them on 
the distant landscape and waited. “Eph, will 
you have a drop?” “No sir No whiskey for 
me. I tell the boys here that they’d be a good 
deal better off if they’d let whiskey alone. I 
don’t believe in it.” 

About a minute’s silence (surprise caused it 
on my part). He was waiting for me to say 
something. I didn’t speak, so he did, rather 
hesitatingly. “Sometimes —waal, somelimes, it 
ain’t bad as a medicine, when a man’s cold or 
wet; it kind o’ prevents trouble in bad, rainy 
weather—say, waal, something like to-day.” And 
his eyes had got around to the flask again with 
a very interested expression. I handed the flask 
to him. He turned out and hastily swallowed a 
good big drink. “That ain’t bad whiskey. Didn’t 
git it around here, I guess.” That was the last 
temperance lecture I ever had from Ephraim. 

When we got to the camp that afternoon our 
catch, which was sixty-four fish, including two 
weighing over four pounds each, there was much 
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surprise, as it was the first good catch of the 
season. But I found out by accident that the 
pool where I got the large fish and where Eph 
watched from the woods, because as he said he 
was afraid some other guide would learn of his 
good places, was forbidden fishing, and was il- 
legal. I was very angry and expressed myself 
very decidedly to Ephraim, who said: “The’ 
ain’t no sense closing the fishin’ there, anyway,” 
but I told him that any other such guiding on 
his part would end our relations, etc. When he 
really appreciated the fact that I would not have 
any illicit fishing and was really on what seemed 
to him such a low level of technical morality, he 
yielded to it, and was, so far as fishing was con- 
cerned, a very satisfactory guide, and he was full 
of entertaining woods companionship. 

His interest in the whiskey, as to which his 
prescription was very liberal, and which he found 
so very beneficial as a medicine, rather developed 
as we went on. It rather “devil-upped” on the 
night after the first day’s fishing, and this is the 
story of it: 

I had a room over the “office,’ which was 
the sitting room of the guides and others, and 
the stove pipe from the stove there came up 
through my floor and made audible every sound 
in the room below. The guides were laughing 
and talking down there after I was in bed, and 
I was amused to hear Ephraim say to the others: 
“Say, fellers, my old man’s got some of the best 
whiskey you ever smelt. His flask’s in his coat 
pocket, and he hung it right up here ’n the 
office. Won’t you hev some?” And I heard him 
get my flask and they had their drinks. It was 
all I had, and I laughed as I thought Ephraim 
would have to ride on the ‘water wagon” for 
the rest of the way. 

In the morning, after breakfast, as he and 
I went down to the canoe to start off on our 
morning's fishing, I waited for him to bring my 


DICK BIRCH NOW AT INDIAN LAKE, 
A famous Adirondack guide in late forties and up 


to ten years ago. Still does a little trapping. Born 


about 1828. 


overcoat and—perhaps, say something. As he 
came down toward the canoe he appeared to sud- 
denly think of something, and said in a kind of 
reflective way: “Why, what ju do ’th your 
coat last night? You didn’t leave it ’n the office, 
did ye?” “Did I, Eph?” “Why, you did; but 
you didn’t leave your whiskey in it, did ye?” 
Pulling out the flask, he said: ‘Waal, you did 
sure, and it’s all gone. Now, I tell yer what ’tis, 
you can trust us guides with money or anythin’ 
like that, jes’ as well as you kin any bank, ’n 
better, too, ’n some of ’em, but if you kin’ o’ 
leave whiskey around or a few flies, why we 
sort of think you mean for us to help ourselves. 
We wouldn’t do nothing bad, anyway.” I said: 
“Well, Eph, of course we can’t get any more in 
this State, can we? So we are in for ‘total absti- 
nence’ after this. His face lighted up a little 
as he said: “Waal, no, of course it’s hard to 
git it—but I’ll tell ye, if you go down to Barnes’s 
and say you ain’t very well and need some 
whiskey.” “Oh, I’m well enough, Eph. I don’t 
need any.” “Waal, you say somethin’ kin’ 0’ 
like that, anyway, ’n then he’ll look ’round a 
little ’n say it’s again’ the law ’n he can’t sell 
none to nobody, ’n then ’s he’s lookin’ around 
he’ll see suthin up’n the cubberd ’n say, ‘What's 
this! I d’know! Why, here’s a couple o’ bot- 
tles!] Must be on the way up to Si Smith’s camp, 
but I guess they ain’t in any hurry for it. You 
can take this, and I can kin’ o’ fix it up with 
’em some way when they come down.’ ” 

So I went to Barnes and the scene worked 
out exactly as rehearsed, and I recalled Barnes’ 
look at the distant sky when he took me down 
to the village to get Ephraim as guide and some- 
thing was said about the difficulty of getting 
more whiskey in the “Prohibition State” of 
Maine. 

Ephraim didn’t ride on any “water wagon” 
that season. There was always a package of 
something in that “cubberd” which proved to be 
bottles of “suthin’ or ’nother’” on the way in to 
Si Smith’s camp, which they weren’t in any 
hurry to have sent in to them. 

Well, Ephraim was a good guide, a keen- 
eyed fisherman, and he took a natural pride in 
his judgment as to places where a trout would 
be and where he would not be, and he always 
watched with interest to see how and just where 
the fly dropped on the water. 

I remember once his paddling me through 
a fine winding stream and my seeing an inviting 
deep and dark looking pool by a big rock and 
my saying: “Slow up a bit, Ephraim, there’s 
a place for a big one.” He did slow up slightly, 
but said: “’Tain’t no use o’ tryin’ there. No 
fish in it this time o’ year.” As he spoke a fine 
big fish came up with a splash and took the fly, 
and Eph finished his remark by adding, “Unless 
’tis now and then a scatterin’ one.” I had much 
enjoyment in getting a “now and then scatterin’ 
one” in the pools he didn’t believe in. He used 
to let himself down by saying: “Waal, this 
weather ’s darn queer that the trout git into 
places where gen’ally you can’t get ’em in Sep- 
tember, but you kin get ’em in May well enough.” 
“All right, Eph. I like the scatterin’ ones best. 
I don’t care so much to fish in schools. I am 
willing to get the only one. The scatterin’ ones 
are often the largest ones.” 

Eph was a good guide for the fishing. There 
is a great difference between having a guide who 
has a “natural’’ love of fishing and enjoys it 





UNCLE TOM SOLOMON, 


The “Grand Old Man” of Dun Brook, Eagle River, 
Rock River and Beaver River. Famous as an Adiron- 
oS j = in late forties and up to 1895. Born 1825; 
ale . 


and appreciates any skill in the angler, and one 
who works only for his pay, and is always will- 
ing to get away from the midst of a good fishing 
to dinner or supper. He was eager as to the 
fishing and an excellent canoe paddler and poler, 
and knew with a fisherman’s instinct all the 
waters of the region. I was very glad to have 
him for several seasons, and liked him better the 
longer I had him. He was a good cook, and 
when we found it necessary to have our meals 
off in the woods, his coffee, his fried trout and 
his potatoes roasted in the ground under the 
fire, and his cakes (or flapjacks) were all fine 
and memorable. He always displayed also a fine 
zest in partaking of all the repasts. 

I remember when once he was coming to 
the end of an eager and industrious performance 
in breakfast eating, he said in a sort of self- 
excusing way: “Waal, breakfast is my principal 
meal.” Feeling my eyes upon him, he added 
after a second or so: “Waal, unless it is din- 
ner, sometimes when I’ve done a good deal.” 
He still felt my eyes fixed on him and so he 
further added: “Waal, supper tastes kind er 
good, and don’t seem to do me no harm.” Then 
he felt that my eyes were being taken off, and 
he laughed and’ said as he patted the neighbor- 
hood of his stomach: “Waal, there is suthin’ 
real kin’ 0’ ree-storin’ about vittles, anyway, ain’t 
there?” 

Eph was a good guide and a good woods 
companion, as I have said. When I go down 
there again, expecting to have Eph join me there, 
I shall take with me a liberal prescription of his 
medicine dose, and I shall go prepared also to 
hear some more of his interesting accounts of 
his experiences and to stretch my mind to the 
extent of his narrations. 

I think Ephraim’s stories did not all task 
credulity to the limit more than others I have 
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listened to, but when some of the extremest of 
them ended up with the proof that “Old Bill Samp- 
son was right there with me all the time. He uster 
like to tell about it, allers. He died two or three 
years ago,” he knew by my looks and my silence 
that I was inwardly relegating his story to fiction, 
but he smiled, as he knew that I could not con- 
vict him in the absence of a witness. This was 
the case on one occasion when he showed me his 
big silver (or pewter) watch and said: “She's 
a putty good ticker, ain’t she?” I didn’t dis- 
agree with him, and he proceeded with his story. 
“Four years ago last November I lost her off 
in the woods when I was after moose. There 
was considerable snow that winter, and the next 
summer I couldn’t go back there, though I knew 
putty well about where I lost her. The next 
winter the snows was heavy and stayed all win- 
ter, and no lumberin’ was done there, and I 
couldn't get in there till ‘long in November that 
year—two years ago now, almost, when I was in 
with a feller after moose, and by gum, I found 
her right where I must ha’ dropped her, but I 
never would have found her if I hadn’t heard 
her tickin’.” 

He looked off at the mountain with a set 
expression which seemed to say, “If you think 
I’m goneter believe them stories of yourn about 
houses forty stories high in New York, you got 
ter believe about my watch.” 

All I could say to him was: “Well, Eph, 
you are just as good a ticker as your watch is. 
I may not be here for a year or two, but I cer- 
tainly expect to hear you ticking when I do 
come.” And I would be sorry to miss his kind 
of “ticking” in the woods. 





HIS INITIAL BAG. 





The Hunters. 


A HUNTER popped a partridge on a hill; 

It made a great to-do, and then was still. 

It seems (when later on his bag he spied) 
It was the guide. 


One shot a squirrel in a nearby wood— 

A pretty shot, offhand, from where he stood. 

(It wore, they said, a shooting hat of brown, 
And lived in town.) 


And one dispatched a rabbit for his haul 

That later preved to measure six feet tall; 

And, lest you think I’m handing you a myth— 
Its name was Smith. 


Another Nimrod slew the champion fox, 

He glimpsed him lurking in among the rocks. 

One rapid shot. It never spoke nor moved, 
The inquest proved. 


A “cautious” man espied a gleam of brown; 

Was it a deer—or Jones, a friend from town? 

But while he pondered by the river’s rim 
Jones potted him. 

—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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The Old Guard 


By GEORGE WESLEY BEATTY 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is so many years now that I have read 
Forest AND STREAM that I am rather timid about 
looking backward and counting up for fear of 
knowing just how much the years are holding 
against me. 

More and more am [ impressed with the 
writings of the Old Guard—men who have moved 
up—men whose writings enlivened your pages 
and carried the scent of brine, the dank odors 
of the forest and the fragrance of the camp-fire 
into thousands of homes. Those men of sterling 
worth, who lived at a time when this country 
was in its glorious infancy—its childhood, its 
spring time, when the antelope, the pigeon and 
buffalo were still among us, part of us—have left 
behind a pleasant savor, a lasting memory; un- 
consciously molded us and now are their silent 
hands pointing the dim forest aisles and presid- 
ing at our camp-fires. 

As I see the names conspicuous by their ab- 
sence I am moved to dedicate this little verse to 
them — your friends, my friends, our friends, 
humanity’s friends. 

They told through Forest AND StrEAM of a 
time in this country which can never be repeated 
in the history of the world—the antelope, pigeon, 
buffalo and red man have passed away to be 
seen no more forever. Let us, therefore, keep 
their memory green as they did, the days of 
long ago. G. W. Beatty. 


The Old Guard. 


BY GEORGE WESLEY BEATTY. 


OvurtsipE, the sleet is driving, 

And the night is cold and drear, 
And the wee sma’ hours are gliding 

Toward the closing of the year; 
And the fire snaps and crackles 

Up the chimney in the dark, 
While the window casing rattles, 

And the flying of the sparks 
Work a secret spell about me 

As I sit here in their glow, 
Showing faces I no longer see— 

The friends of long ago. 
* « * * * * 
Coming faintly in my vision 

From their home in the beyond— 
Faintly, dimly from the region 

Of the Happy Hunting Ground— 
While their hands outspread in greeting 

To their friend of years ago— 
Brings to memory, so fleeting, 

Forms and faces that I know. 
There is Nanit and Recapper, 

And Du Bois and Mont Clare, too, 
Neddie Buntline, trim and dapper, 

And Will Wildwood, good and true, 


And Vaux (Dot) and Kephart sailing 
Close by Ike McClelland’s side 

With his rhythmic pages telling 
Tales of old Long Island’s tide. 

In the distance, shining brightly, 
Shov:s a star of wondrous grace; 

Who can that be, formed so lightly? 
Ah, I know the smiling face, 

’Tis the form of fair Na-tah-ki, 
Waiting for her chief to come. 

You have won our hearts, Na-tah-ki; 
Keep them with “The Old Man,” “Sun.” 

a” *~ * « * s 


In ten thousand hearts your home is, 
At their hearthstones you preside; 
There, unconsciously you teach us 


Love, devotion, side by side. 
Moving in the distance dimly, 
There I see another form, 
Moving in the haze that thinly 
Cloaks the lake at early dawn, 
With kis duffle stowed in tightly 
In the dainty Sairy Gamp, 
And as ever “going lightly,” 
Nessmuk making up his camp. 


Then I see another member, 
Who had once a tale to tell, 
And my heart will e’er remember 

What he told, and, ah! how well! 
Scented with the prairie grasses, 

Mesquite, palo verde and sage, 
Buffalo and Indian passes, 

Till the very living page 
Trembled in our eager fingers, 

Trembled in our hearts, and so 
There the memory still lingers 

Of dear Cabia Blanco. 


Major Mather stands among them, 
With his fly-rod lightly poised; 

Jacobstaff and Hallock, men 
Whose sentiments are voiced 

By the thousands that come after, 
And in tales of yesterday, 
3rimming o’er with joy and laughter, 
Speeding us upon our way. 

Harris with his mighty tarpon, 
And his tales of fishing lore, 

Hand in hand with old Ike Walton, 
Heart of youth and head of hoar. 


Ahwahsoose and Yo and Henshall, 
Some of them are with us now, 
Ready to report and marshal 
In the land beyond the snow. 
Soon the “‘call to arms” will send us 
Clear across the Great Divide, 
Where with waiting arms to greet—thus 
Stand the “Old Guard” side by side. 
Deal thou gently, Time, in passing, 
Let your hoar-frosts fall like snow, 
May our pleasures be long lasting, 
Till we hear the call to go. 


* * * * * * 


Then in that great Land of Glory, 

May we cut the “Old Guard’s” 
Drain our brimming cups of story, 

Tell again the wondrous tale; 
There the antelope and bison 

Live, as once we saw them here, 
And the glowing red horizon 

Shows the stately standing deer. 
There we find rejuvenation, 

There our arms will never fail, 
In that Land of jubilation, 

Hail, dear Old Guard! Hail, thrice hail! 


trail, 





Wyoming Notes. 

Jexm, Wyo., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have been in the timber of late and 
got a good many grouse, but am anxious to get 
pictures to accompany an article. One has no 
difficulty in getting the birds, but photo supplies 
take a long time to get to this neck of the 
woods. : 

The last few days have been unusually 
severe for this time of year, and at the present 
writing the snow is waist deep to a tall Swede. 
It looks very pretty in pictures, but we get a 
trifle too much of its fluffy purity out here to 
suit me. It’s good for the hay crop, but I don’t 
eat hay if I can possibly avoid it. 

R. W. RATHBORNE, JR. 



































































REST Seer germs ers arenmeper seers sere eatery eee eee PN rs An nr mesenger ene tneenennnerenrwarat snus sranenerneney: 











FOREST AND STREAM 


Nov. 9, 1912 





A Veisitibe in the Adirondacks 


E left home on the evening of the sec- 
W ond of August, and after a journey 
of more than a day, reached the Mecca 

of the East, Lake Placid. 

The next morning we were refreshed and 
eager to begin our preliminary practice for 
mountain climbing. After breakfast we drove 
sixteen miles through the most beautiful valley 
past the Cascade Lakes to the Owl’s Head, at 





““MOOSETTES.”’ 


Keene, famous for its maple sugar and griddle 
cakes, which are made fourteen inches in di- 
ameter, stacked seven or eight deep. 
We spent the first afternoon on the side of 
a little hill from which we could get a com- 
prehensive view of the surrounding mountains. 
Monday afternoon we went to Hurricane 
Lodge, which looks like a pocket edition of 
Lake Placid Club, without the watermarks. 
The lodge is about half way up the mountain, 
with a good wagon road all the way. 
We came down Jackson Hill, from which 





By ELSIE SCHNEIDER 


Photographs by the Author. 


we could see Marcy, the Big and Little Ele- 
phants, and many other mountains in the Senti- 
nel Range. 

Tuesday we arose at five-thirty, jumped 
into our middies and bloomers, put on stout 
high-topped shoes, and after a hasty break- 
fast, started toward formidable Mount Marcy. 

Three guides—Hull, Hail and Martin— 
carried all our duffle, except a few steamer rugs 


We were caught in several light showers, 
which gave us a few bits of rest under the over- 
hanging rocks. Our longest rest came at noon 
when we fell wearily upon a large rock in the 
brook, and there ate our cold lunch. 

We moved on for a few rods and came 
upon beautiful nameless falls, about one hun- 
dred feet high, made when nature heaved up 
two immense rocks, stood them strata on end 





AN UNLUCKY NUMBER AT THE TOP OF MT. MARCY. 


and tin cups. The John’s Brook trail, which 
we followed, leads over an old lumber trail 
with bits of corduroy road. When the roads 
became impassable for horses, we got out and 
walked. Our guides, with well-filled pack-bas- 
kets, started up the woody trail, which is much 
like that on the lower half of Whiteface Moun- 
tain. Mr. Martin, who owns the camp on 
Marcy, shortened the regular and longer trail 
by leading us right through the bed of John’s 
Brook for two miles, over stones, into puddles, 
often through the shallow cold water. 





FROM TOP OF MT. MARCY LOOKING WEST. 


and lavished her laughing waters over them. 
The next few miles led us through a forest 
of pines, balsams, impressive hemlock and 
spruce, with their black trunks and sighing 
branches. Here and there a silver birch stood 
in bold relief against the dark evergreens. The 
maple and the sturdy oak are missing on the 
higher trails and there even the graceful willow 
forsakes the banks of the brook. Ferns of 
every kind nod gracefully in the pine-ladened 
breeze, and with the little pale white flower that 
(Continued on page 604.) 
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Stalking Wild Swans 


OME years ago L. was back in England after 

a sojourn in India. Feeling the effects of 

the climate, I jumped at the chance of 
some real rough shooting in Scotland, where I 
hoped to regain some of my lost energy. 

Danna Island, about as wild and bleak a 
place as a sportsman can well find, is situated 
at the mouth of Loch Swin, Argyllshire and 
forms an almost ideal station for the wildfowler. 
On one side of it are the sheltered waters of 
the various branches of Loch Swin, which ex- 
tend for eight miles inland in five various direc- 
tions. On the other side lie the McCormaig 
and Cais-aig islands and Loch Kiels. I know of 
no other waters so well suited for wildfowling, 
or where there are more geese, widgeon and 
other ducks. I may have seen perhaps more in 
some parts of India and even in Egypt, but it 
seems to me that wildfowl shooting is far more 
enjoyable in such a climate as Scotland or Ire- 
land than under the blazing sun of the before- 
mentioned countries. 

On my first day out I found that a pair of 
wild swans frequented this district, and I made 
up my mind to devote what little energy I had 
left to the securing of them, and for several 
days I made fruitless endeavors to get within 
range of them. As the eagle is king among the 
birds of the air, so is the wild swan the king 
among the water birds, and I often observed 
these swans driving the ducks off Knap Point, 
as well as in the sound of Danna Island, and 
in a branch of Loch Swin, called Linnhe Vurich. 
On one occasion J stalked to within fair range 
of them as they rested on a small fresh water 
loch, having a twelve-bore and only No. 4 car- 
tridges with me. When they rose, I fired both 
barrels at the head and neck of the largest bird. 
Twice he fell head over heels in the air, but 
recovered and both then flew right out of sight 
toward the island of Jura. 

One morning I found them feeding in the 
shallow waters at the head of Loch Kiels, oppo- 
site Port-na, Gollan and succeeded in stalking 
within thirty yards of them. I had my twelve- 
bore and some cartridges loaded for the pur- 
pose with No. 2 shot. The first one I killed 
and severely wounded the other, which made 
off across Loch Kiels. As the wind was off the 
land, and I had neither dog nor boat, I had to 
swim for the swan and succeeded in bringing 
him safely to shore. He was an immense bird 
and I could scarcely carry him up the rocks 
from low water mark. The cold was intense, 
and being as I have said all “run down” from 
the heat of India, this January bath chilled me 
to the bone. Still I pursued the wounded swan, 
having to walk five miles round the head of Loch 
Kiels before I could approach him. The shore 
whereon he had alighted was so flat that I could 
not get near enough to finish him off, although 
I fired both barrels without effect. 

; Darkness then came on and I took refuge 
in Ulva school house on the other side of Loch 
Kiels, having another three miles to walk there. 
What a difference to shooting in India, where 
I should have been carried this distance! The 
water had frozen on my clothes and I could 
hardly speak from the cold. At the school house 


By W. R. GILBERT 


I found my dead swan, which a man had carried 
there. He looked enormous and measured five 
feet nine inches from beak to tail. I was so 
prostrated with the cold that I could not follow 
the wounded swan any further that night, al- 
though he had taken refuge on the side of Loch 
Kiels on which Ulva school house is situated. 
Having procured a change of clothes, food and 
a stiff glass—come to think of it, it might have 
been filled again—of hot whiskey and water, I 
walked to a farm house on Danna and slept the 
sleep of the just. 

Next morning I was up before daybreak. 
The weather was very stormy and a heavy gale 
was blowing. From the hill upon which the 
farm house was built I saw at dawn the wounded 
swan swim out of Loch Kiels in the direction 
of Knap Point and followed him along the 


Point, where the water is very deep, to an inlet 
on the northern side of the loch, where the water 
is shallow, and where he was able to feed. I 
knew he could not stop long out in the deep 
water. Unfortunately I was on the southern 
shore of the loch, and had to stalk five miles 
round before I could get to where he was rest- 
ing. I had previously carefully marked the spot 
where he had gone ashore, and among the high 
rocks of Kiels Point stalked within thirty-five 
yards of where he was standing on a small islet. 
The first barrel floored him and I fired the sec- 
ond at his feet and breast as he kicked spasmodi- 
cally upside down. I was suffering so severely 


' from the wetting of the day before—developing 


“cold feet”’—I simply dared not go out after 
him for fear of cramps. The wind was off the 
land and the tide setting out, and to my sorrow 





POINT BLIND, BOWLEY’S QUARTERS, MARYLAND. 
Photo by Talbott Denmead. 


rocky shores of Danna, out to Danna Point. 
The ground was very favorable for a stalk, but 
the great bird never came within shot of the 
shore. The rough water and the tidal race at 
the entrance of Loch Swin turned him back. I 
could see the waves breaking right over him, 
and he then swam back along Danna past the 
mouth of Loch Kiels almost out to the islet of 
Carraig nan Damph, a mile northwest of the 
entrance to Loch Kiels. The snow squalls were 
so heavy that I often lost sight of him, and to 
add to my troubles a thunder storm came on. 
Its effects on the ducks which frequent the Jura 
side of Danna was most remarkable. I think 
they mistook Heaven’s Artillery for the heavy 
gunshots of man, their mortal foe. I might 
have had a splendid morning’s duck shooting 
as I lay among the rocks watching the course 
of the swan. I had determined, however, to fire 
at nothing except the wounded swan. The light- 
ning struck the rocks several times close to me, 
and the force of the tempest was such that dur- 
ing the worst squalls I could hardly raise my 
head above the rocks, so violently did the hail 
patter in my face. My eyes were so sore that 
I could not follow the white speck in the dis- 
tance which was my wounded swan: Being un- 
able to stem the strong tide, which runs in the 
sound of Jura, the swan at last turned back, re- 
entered Loch Kiels, and swam along Kiels 


I saw him drift out to sea into the rough waters 
of the Sound of Jura. 

The gulls kept stooping at him as he floated 
upside down, and I feared they would spoil his 
skin. I fired several times to scare them, but 
they took not the slightest notice of the shots. 
The dead swan vanished in the snow squalls. 
Fortunately I had heard that there was a strong 
current outside the mouth of Loch Kiels, which 
would set him on the Danna shore, and “done 
brown” as I was, I had to go another five miles 
round Loch Kiels in search of him. The farm- 
ers on Danna confidently assured me that he 
would have drifted out through Islay Sound, 
but this was not so. I found him floating along 
the shore just where I expected, and he was 
washed up in a small bay almost at the extreme 
point of Danna. It was no easy task to carry 
him and my gun up the steep hills to the farm, 
but I accomplished it at last. I hung him over 
my back and even then his body nearly trailed 
on the ground behind me. It took me—with the 
aid of the farmer—nearly all the next day to 
skin the two birds. The second one was nearly 
as large as the first, and they were both old 
cobs (males), which accounts perhaps for their 
savageness to the other wildfowl. They were 
rather strong food when washed, and I was 
content with eggs and bacon and the satisfac- 
tion of having secured the skins. 
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Hunting in Civil War Time 


HE writer has never seen a story about how 
hunting was done in the South during the 
trying period of the Civil War; a time 

when people’s minds in most cases ran to 
slaughter in quite another fashion, the game be- 
ing man. But amid all the horrors of that four 
years, in the small boy there still abode the love 
of the pursuit of game, and this, if the reader 
pleases, will be a little story of the life of a 
Confederate boy; the place, Piedmont, North 
Carolina, and the time between the winter of 
1862-63 and the close of hostilities. 

In the first place, it must be remembered that 
everything was subordinate to war, and yet 
schools had to go on, the children had to be 
looked after in many ways, amusements of some 
sort provided for them, and upon the plantation 
life must flow as regularly as possible, since it 
was the plantation which after all was the back- 
bone of the Confederacy. The little boy grew 
very used to tithes; for a tithe—that is, a tenth— 
of everything produced on the farm had to be 
turned over to the Confederate States and go 
into the storehouses. So went some of all the 
grain grown, the leather made, the tobacco, the 
cotton, etc., not to speak of the meat. The 
slaves had to be fed and clothed and looked after, 
and to the little boy, whose associates must needs 
be oftentimes the little slave boys, there was the 
idea of proprietorship, for one of the little slaves 
had been given to him for his own, and in his 
child mind there was the idea, not so much of 
proprietorship, for that was indeed dim, but 
comradeship, and this is the keynote of the re- 
gard which the whites and the blacks of the war- 
time yet have for each other. It may seem like 
an anomaly, but this regard is very keen and 
there is a lot of human nature in it. 

Cold weather had come, the leaves were be- 
ginning to fall, the slaves and their owners had 
changed their home-made cotton clothes of the 
warm season for woolen ones, also home-made, 
and to the mind of the little boy there came the 
human instinct for hunting. During the hot 
months he had been many a time in the nearby 
“swimming-hole” with his little companions, 
white and black, and he had seen the young 
game in all directions, for during the war, when 
hunting was done on so limited a scale, game 
and fish of all kinds increased immensely in the 
South, certainly in North Carolina, and deer, 
foxes, rabbits, pheasant or grouse, quail, squirrels, 
etc., were on every hand. So when cold weather 
came, the little boy went to a negro cabin and 
there found “Uncle Esek,’ whose snowy hair 
looked amazingly like wool, and who, though 
incapacitated for any particular farm work, was 
always strong enough to “git erbout wid little 
Marster,” who, to be sure, he always called by 
his first name. “Black Mammy,” the wife of 
this veteran, whose hair was carefully wrapped 
in a home-made handkerchief, dyed with ‘some 
product of the woods or fields, was equally glad 
to see the little boy, who had come to “put out 
de rabbit gums,” as Uncle Esek put it; that is, 
to set about here and there in the rabbit runways 
little boxes made of four narrow planks, but 
very often a hollow log, which, with a trigger, a 





By FRED A. OLDS 


slide and a bait made of some green thing (pre- 
ferably a bit of cabbage leaf), was and is the 
boy’s favorite as a catcher of rabbits. These 
“gums” were set all about and were visited 
every morning by the black man or the little 
boy, oftentimes by both. The rabbit was food, 
and his skin was in demand, because it would go 
to the hatter, for in nearly every town there 
was a man who made hats out of wool and rab- 
bit fur, for everything was in request, the rags 
going to the paper mills or being converted into 
home-made carpets; cloth was used and re-used, 
dyed and re-dyed; every bit of leather was 





A MISS IS AS GOOD AS HER SMILE. 


precious, and the soles of many shoes were 
made of wood, leather being only used for the 
uppers. 

The little boy was barely big enough to use 
a shotgun, and his father’s double barrel, a 14- 
gauge, with the muzzles worn quite thin by 
long use, was to the little fellow by far the 
most valuable object on the plantation. Some- 
times he cut wads out of paper, with the old 
wad-cutter, but very often he used what Uncle 
Esek told him was “de bes’ kin’ of waddin’ dat 
whar you gits fum wasses nesses.” By this the 
old darkey meant that the sort of paper which 
the wasp uses in building a nest was an excellent 
thing for wadding. There were no manufactured 
shot to be had, so the boy had to make them 
himself. He did this in a very simple way. The 
farm blacksmith took a small bar of iron and 
through this drilled a hole, and then reamed this 
out, so that it was shaped like a V. The boy 
took a plank and and with a plane cut trenches 
in this about two feet long, into which he poured 
molten lead, so as to make long and square 
pieces. These he rubbed with tallow, and taking 


them and the bar of iron to the blacksmith shop, 
he and Uncle Esek heated the iron and placed it 
across the tub of water into which the blacksmith 
dipped his tools, etc. Taking one of the little 
bars of led in the hand, one end was placed in 
the opening in the bar, pressed down, the heat 
melting it and the molten lead dropped in little 
pellets, sometimes not exactly round, into the 
water. The bar was heated and re-heated until 
the lead was worked up. 

Now then, the boy had his shot. He must 
get the powder. This had to come from one of 
the powder-mills, where rude, yet efficient, 
powder was made from willow-wood charcoal, 
nitre and saltpeter, the latter laboriously gathered, 
the nitre coming from certain caves in Virginia. 
The boy bought the precious powder, paying for 
it with a dingy Confederate dollar note, which 
carried on its face a promise of payment “two 
years after the ratification of a treaty of peace 
between the Confederate States of America and 
the United States of America,” a promise which 
was never realized, however. Having thus ob- 
tained the powder, the last thing to be done was 
to get the caps for the gun, and these the mer- 
chant had, they having been made in the cap 
factory at Raleigh. They were rough affairs, of 
copper and fulminate of mercury, but they were 
more or less effective. 

Carrying the precious powder and caps 
home, the boy prepared for a hunt, and with him 
went his uncle, who had but lately lost an arm 
in battle, and who was convalescing. In the 
hickory trees the squirrels were busy and un- 
afraid, as they were but seldom molested, and 
the boy had good sport. Uncle Esek was on 
hand, of course, and the boy carried his father’s 
gun and also the game bag with knitted exterior 
and within a pouch in which was a large piece of 
the wasp nest. On the other side hung the 
powder flask with the gauge which measured 
the amount, though, to be sure, the little boy used 
a little more, making allowance for the poor 
quality of the powder. There was the shot pouch, 
with its gauge, containing the home-made shot, 
some of the latter being almost pear-shaped. 
But with this outfit the boy killed squirrels and 
contrived to knock over a rabbit or two. The 
great joy was to come on the return home, for 
as the trio approached a little thicket of sassa- 
fras bushes, rich with the color of their leaves, 
a great bird burst out and took wing, and the 
boy, as nervous as a pointer dog on a frosty 
morning, yet pulled himself together enough to 
fire and brought down a young turkey gobbler. 
He had gone his limit, and as the bird fell, he 
actually dropped his gun and ran for that turkey, 
which was threshing about in the weeds. Uncle 
Esek was at his heels, and as the boy grabbed 
the struggling bird, which with quick wings was 
beating him on arms and body, Uncle Esek came 
up and helped him with his big prize. He was 
boy enough to insist on carrying the gun and 
other game home, letting Uncle Esek carry the 
turkey until the “front gate” was reached, but 
when he must needs take that bird, and so with 
half a dozen squirrels, a couple of rabbits and 
the gobbler, he walked into the house, a biggef 
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man by far, in his own mind and that of Uncle 
Esek, too, than his big uncle, who strolle’l along, 
tall and gaunt and pale, with an empty sleeve 
pinned upon the breast of his rough jacket. 
Mother was delighted to see her young huntsman 
and heard again and again his story of how he 
killed his first wild turkey. 

In the afternoon he went to the village on a 
mule, actually wearing his uncle’s spurs, and 
there got a letter from father, who was with 
Lee up in Virginia, which to the little boy seemed 
as far away as the very border of the world. 
Uncle said to the little fellow when he came 
back and brought the letter, “Well, Jimmie. 
you’ve won your spurs.” In all the Confederacy 
there was not a prouder or happier boy, and 
mother had to smile at him through her tears, as 
she read, half aloud and half to herself, that 
letter from father, written on paper, one side 
of which had been already used for some other 
purpose, and contained in an envelope which had 
also been used and had been turned and re- 
gummed. And Uncle Esek was there, too, to pay 
his tribute, for he said, “I sholy knows dat 
Marse Henry will be proud of dis boy when he 
hears what kine uv er hunter he is. He’s er 
gwin ter be a man, pint blank like Marse Henry 
hisself.’” To Uncle Esek this was the crowning 
compliment, and the little boy so took it. 





DANA’S FIRST THIS YEAR IN TIOGA COUNTY, PA. 





The Brilliant Autumn Time. 
Written from memory by E. Platt Robinson from Frank 
Forester’s ‘‘Field Sports in America.” 
It is brilliant autumn time, the most brilliant time of all, 
When the gorgeous woods are gleaming ere the leaves 
begin to fall; 

When the maple leaves are crimson, and the hickories 
shine like gold, 

When the noons are sultry hot and the nights are frosty 
celd, 

When the country has no green, but the sword-grass by 
the rill, 

The willow in the valley and the pine upon the hill; 

When the pippin leaves its bough and the sumac’s fruit 
is red, 

And the quail are piping loudly from the buckwheat 
where they fed. 

When the sky is blue as steel, and the river clear as glass, 

When the mists are on the mountains and the network 
on the grass; 

When the harvests all are housed and the farmer’s work 
is done, 

And the woodlands are resounding with the spaniels and 
the gun. 


I doubt not, thousands of your readers have 
never seen these lines, and they are good enough 
to be printed every year at this season in every 
Sportsmen’s journal in the country. 

I have known your paper many years, but 
never when it was better or even as good as at 


present. E. P. Rosinson. 
Packer, Conn., Oct. 16. 
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Blue Foxes on St. Paul and Otter 
Island, Alaska. 


IN past years much has been printed in 
Forest AND STREAM with regard to the breed- 
ing of the blue foxes in semi-domestication in 
Alaska. This appears to have been carried on 
more successfully in the Pribilof Islands than 
anywhere else, for on a number of islands it has 
hopelessly failed, the foxes mysteriously disap- 
pearing or becoming so few that their owners 
became discouraged and gave up the business. 

Three years ago James Judge, of Washing- 
ton, D. C., gave a detailed report of the blue 
fox industry on St. George Island, and now in 
Volume VIII., of the Annual Reports of the 
American Breeders’ Association, he gives some 
notes on the blue foxes of St. Paul, Otter Island 
and other islands of the Pribilof group. 

On St. George Island, where the foxes are 
fed during the winter, it is the practice to trap 
the animals, the finest being branded and turned 
out for breeding purposes, while the poorest in- 
dividuals are killed for fur. During the winter 
of 1907-08, 985 foxes were caught there, of which 
446 were killed for fur and 539 released. During 
the winter of 1909-10, the number caught was 
778, of which 421 were set free and 357 killed. 
Food is abundant on St. George Island, and the 
foxes there are well fed and flourishing. In 
earlier years when the killing of seals and sea 
lions was carried on to a greater extent, they 
were somewhat more numerous than now, and 
at that time more than 1,000 a year were killed. 

On St. Paul and Otter Island the conditions 
are quite different. On St. Paul the foxes were 
first fed in 1897, and this feeding has been con- 
tinued in the winter up to the present, although 
for many years the foxes scarcely ate the food. 
They seemed to care nothing for the seal meat 
and salmon that was relished by the St. George 
foxes, and it was only in 1907 that they began 
to eat the food offered with any regularity. Dur- 
ing the fail of that year a quantity of whale 
blubber came ashore and the foxes fed on it. 
They were given salted salmon that had been 
freshened, and the carcasses of a couple of mules 
shot the previous autumn. In the winter of 
1908-09 they seemed to go more regularly to 
their food, much of which, however, was eaten 
by the gulls. Foxes of course follow the beach, 
feeding on the wash, so long as the beach is 
open, but when the ice comes down in January, 
the beach is closed to them, and this is their 
season of scarcity. 

Because the foxes on St. Paul will not go 
regularly to their food, while the skins are prime, 
the natives were permitted to use steel traps for 
a period of six days, beginning Nov. 28. This 
resulted in a catch of 130 blue and 35 white fox 
skins. At Otter Island, from Dec. 6 to 14, one 
white and nineteen blue foxes were taken. It 
will be noticed that the proportion of white skins 
is unusually large, but in former years the per- 
centage of white skins in the catches of St. Paul 
varied between 1 and to per cent. The percent- 
age of white foxes in the catches on St. George 





Island down to 1go1 tallied closely with that on 
St. Paul, but efforts have been put forth to ex- 
terminate the white foxes on St. George Island, 
and apparently with some success. 

Of the foxes taken on St. Paul Island, about 
51 per cent. were males. Immediately after 
death ninety-three males and seventy-six females 
were weighed as they were caught. The weights 
on St. Paul varied between 8% and 15 pounds 
for males, and 7 and 13 pounds for females. On 
Otter Island the weights varied between 7 and 
10% pounds for males and 6% and g pounds for 
females. This would seem to show that the St. 
Paul foxes were well fed and in good condition, 
while those on Otter Island were ill nourished. 
From May until January, the St. Paul foxes have 
comparative abundance of food from the bird 
rookeries, seal rookeries and the killing fields. 
On the other hand, as there are no seals on 
Otter Island, the foxes there have food in plenty 
only from May until September. 

Of the numbers examined, thirty-nine were 
yearlings and fifty-five males, and thirty-five fe- 
males were of breeding age. As litters of new- 
born foxes are known to number from five to 
twelve, the mortality among the young foxes 
must be very great, and here is opened a great 
field for study. 

The skins taken on St. Paul Island were of 
unusual high quality, the fur long, dark and lus- 
trous, while those from Otter Island were poor 
in quality, with short fur and many of them 
streaked with gray. 

It seems altogether conceivable that the ob- 
servations made on blue fox breeding on islands 
of the Pribilof group may result in discoveries 
which will once more set the blue fox industry 
of Alaska on its feet. The young foxes have a 
thousand enemies, of which we know little or 
nothing, but that eagles, ravens, gulls and num- 
bers of predatory birds are perpetually on the 
watch for them is quite certain. Mr. Judge’s 
papers on this subject are of very great interest. 





Should Muskrats be Protected? 

Tue St. Bernard (La.) Hunters’ Association 
held a meeting last week and discussed the vari- 
ous hunting laws, especially those in ref- 
erence to trapping. President Grinyer said the 
Legislature should not have passed a law pro- 
tecting muskrats, and on the contrary there 
should be a law paying a bonus for each musk- 
He: said the muskrat destroys the 
levees and also kills the alligators. It was stated 
that several of the hunting laws should be 
amended relating to those who are making a 
living trapping and hunting. St. Bernard parish 
joins Orleans parish and is only a short distance 
from New Orleans. The general hunting laws 
and the new amendments are meeting with con- 
siderable opposition, especially the restriction 
which confines the trapping season from Novem- 
ber to January in each year. 


rat slain. 


The make-up, the text, the illustrations and 
the typography of Forest AND STREAM are 
designed to appeal to sportsmen. 
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The White Egrets. 


BY T. GILBERT PEARSON, SECRETARY THE NATIONAL 
ASSOCIATION OF AUDUBON SOCIETIES. 

THE most beautiful, and one of the most 
popular millinery decorations with civilized 
women, is that dainty and exquisitely formed 
feather known as the “aigrette”’ in America, and 
the “osprey” in Europe. 

It is a sad fact that this personal decoration, 
so much esteemed by our modishly dressed 
women, is procurable only by inflicting unspeak- 
able agonies on some of the most beautiful crea- 
tures which inhabit the earth. 

In the early days of the Audubon movement, 
its leaders raised their hands in protest against 
the traffic in these feathers. Their cry has been 


ing colonies located. Wardens have been em- 
ployed to remain in the fever-infested swamps 
to guard the localities which the birds had 
chosen for their rookeries. Frequently, these 
men have had to contend with unscrupulous 
feather-gatherers. Three Audubon wardens have 
been killed, and at least two others probably 
saved their lives only by promptly returning the 
rifle fire of their would-be assassins. 

Yet, despite all our efforts, the birds have 
continually become scarcer, and, in fact, so de- 
pleted are their numbers to-day that we did not 
know of over fifteen colonies in the United 
States in the summer of 1gITI. 

In these ancestral nesting-places still gather 
a few thousand birds, the pitiful remnant of the 
great flocks which inhabited our Southern States 





SNOWY EGRETS. 
Three ages of a popular millinery decoration, 


taken up by many other organizations and so- 
cieties interested in various phases of humane 
work. To-day it seems incredible that there 
should be any well-read person in the United 
States who is not aware of the fact that the 
“aigrette” is the nuptial plume worn by the white 
egret at the nesting-time of the year, to procure 
which it is necessary to shoot the birds, which 
means that the young, in turn, are left to slowly 
die of starvation. 

In fighting the traffic in these feathers, the 
Audubon Societies have published and distributed 
millions of pages of literature bearing on the 
subject; have contributed thousands of columns 
of matter to the public press, and their speakers 
have addressed audiences aggregating hundreds 
of thousands of hearers, in all of which there 
have been set forth the unanswerable facts rela- 
tive to the methods of procuring the material for 
this heartless trade. 

In their efforts to safeguard the interests of 
these birds, agents have been sent to those regions 
still inhabited by the white egrets, and their nest- 


a few decades ago. These, this association is ex- 
erting every possible effort to protect. 

In the summer of 1906, the writer spent five 
weeks on the Gulf Coast of Florida, covering the 
territory between Tampa and Key West. About 
twenty-five colonies of water-birds were ex- 
amined, and innumerable feeding-grounds of 
herons were visited. In all this stretch of terri- 
tory—two hundred miles in length—less than a 
dozen white egrets were found; whereas, in 
the same region eleven years before, the writer 
had found the birds plentiful, and in places very 
abundant. 

There are two species of plume-bearing white 
egrets in America. The large one (Herodias 
egretta) is a beautiful long-legged, long-necked 
bird, standing between three and four feet in 
height, and the snowy heron (Egretta candidis- 
sima), of much shorter stature. From the back 
of the former are obtained the long, straight 
plumes, and from the latter are taken the short, 
curved ones, known to the trade as the “cross 
aigrette.” Both species are normally found in the 


same territory and under very similar conditions, 
They formerly bred from Oregon and New York 
on the north, south through Mexico and the north- 
ern Central America to Patagonia and Chile. Their 
range, however, in the United States has been 
greatly restricted. One small colony is reported 
to be still in existence in Eastern Oregon, and it 
is just possible that there are one or more groups 
of birds in Southern California. The most 
northern nesting-place on the Atlantic Coast is in 
North Carolina, down close to the southern 
boundary line. Large areas in Florida, where, in 
years gone by, the birds were more abundant than 
in any other place in the United States, are now 
devoid of either species, except now and then 
a rare straggler. After the nesting season, a 
few egrets wander northward. Thus, in the 
summer of 1911, several were seen in Massa- 
chusetts, some of them being photographed by 
Dr. Geo. W. Field, of Boston. If the colonies 
along the south Atlantic Coast can be guarded 
and the traffic in plumes suppressed, there seems 
every reason to believe that the birds will again 
extend their natural breeding range northward, 
until they once more inhabit suitable regions in 
the neighborhood of New York. 

Egrets feed chiefly in the rice fields, and 
about the marshy borders of ponds, lakes and 
streams. When the period of nidification arrives, 
they usually retire to the depths of more or less 
inaccessible swamps, and there, in company with 
other herons, assemble to build their nests on 
the horizontal limbs of the cypress or willow 
trees. 

The eggs range from three to five in number. 
These are blue in color, and are laid on a frail 
platform of sticks and twigs which the birds 
gather in the neighborhood. For food, frogs, 
snakes, fish and other aquatic forms of life, are 
ready at hand. 

Egrets are not regarded as of very great eco- 
nomic value as destroyers of obnoxious insects. 
This, however, is no reason why they do not de- 
serve our protection. The pure, glossy white- 
ness of their plumage and the elegance of their 
form and movement are sufficient reasons for 
preserving these living objects of statuary of the 
southern marshes, even as civilized man pre- 
serves in the home and in the forum the marble 
statues, carved by the hands of inspired artists. 

The Audubon workers, by constant agitation 
and an immense amount of labor, have succeeded 
in securing the passage of laws which prohibit the 
sale of these birds in the States of New York, 
New Jersey, Louisiana, Ohio, Missouri, Massa- 
chusetts, Oregon and California. This is only a 
beginning in the line of legislation for suppress- 
ing the traffic in their feathers, for the sale still 
goes on in every city of any size in the other 
States of the Union. 

Even where the trade in aigrettes is now de- 
clared to be illegal, there are frequent evidences 
of violation of the law; for so valuable and so 
alluring are the profits, that many annually run 
the risk of prosecution in order to deal in the 
feathers. The price of aigrettes has gone up 
and up, until to-day prime feathers are actually 
worth more than twice their weight in gold. 

As the birds have become exterminated in 
the United States, the millinery feather agents 
have turned their attention to the tierra caliente 
of Mexico, and the rivers of South America. 
Here, in the swamps of the hot countries, the 
feather-gatherers are to be found every year. It 
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is such a profitable industry that the fortunate 
hunter who gets possession of one of the big 
colonies, or garzeros, usually guards it with jeal- 
ous care, and his gun is turned against all comers. 
It is customary to wait until the eggs are hatched, 
for then the old birds, responding to the cries 
of their young, are loth to leave the neighbor- 
hood, and readily fall a prey to the gunners. The 
millinery dealers, in their efforts to defend this 
nefarious traffic, seek to mislead the public by the 
statements to the effect that aigrettes are gathered 
from the ground underneath the nests. Every 
ornithologist, or other person, who has had ex- 
perience with heron rookeries, knows the falsity 
of this statement. At least twenty well-known 
naturalists have filed affidavits to this effect with 
the officers of the National Association of Audu- 
bon Societies. 


How Long Will a Fish Live Out of Water? 


East Howuister, Mass., Oct. 20—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In your issue of Oct. 12 
I saw one of your correspondents asked for data 
in regard to the length of time fishes would live 
out of water. -When I have been fishing I fre- 
quently have had perch that had been out of 
water between two and three hours and were all 
dried and stiff and “come to” on being thrown 
into a bucket of water and allowed to remain 
there fifteen or twenty minutes. 

Out of a pailful of hornpout, caught at 
night, I have found one or two alive in the 
morning. Eels also will live for several hours 
if kept in a damp, dark place, like a bucket of 
damp moss, but they die quickly if exposed to 
sun or heat. 

The fish that I have found most tenacious 
of life are the small ones living in the brackish 
pools of salt marshes. I used to catch them when 
I was a boy to keep alive. We called them 
“mummychugs” (I spell phonetically). These 
fish would live for several hours out of water 
and once when a “cold snap” came a panful of 
these fishes that I had in the yard froze solid. 
I took the piece of ice into the house, thawed it 
and put the fish into their native element where 
they seemed none the worse, though they must 
have been frozen up for eight or ten hours. 

BryANnT STRONG. 





Wild Weodcock in New York City. 


New York City, Oct. 17.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: This morning my neighbor, Mr. Jen- 
nings, of 27 West Fiftieth street, this city, in- 
formed me that he had seen a woodcock in his 
yard, which had flown into my yard at 29 West 
Fiftieth street. On looking out of my window 
I saw a woodcock sitting on the grass plot, but 
evidently ready to fly at once and uninjured. I 
secured the bird and think it quite remarkable 
to find a woodcock in the middle of a crowded 
city. SPENCER ALDRICH. 





An Appreciation. 

Boston, Mass., Oct. 14—Forest and Stream 
Publishing Co.: GenttemeN—Enclosed please 
find check for the next four years. 

I have been reading Forest AND STREAM for 
a great many years. I have enjoyed reading it, 
and it is very seldom. that I miss it, unless I am 
away from home. Twish it every success. 

A. T. CrarK. 
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Hunting in California. 


BY GOLDEN GATE. 

THE open season for ducks, ibis and most 
shore birds commenced in Central California on 
Oct. 15, and hunting is now general throughout 
the State, having commenced in Northern and 
Southern California two weeks before this date. 
The need of a change in the date of the open- 
‘ing season was never more apparent than it was 
this year when more than one-half of the birds 
bagged spoiled before they could be used. Very 
warm weather was experienced during the first 
three weeks of October, and hunters visiting the 
interior, where the best shooting was to be en- 
joyed, found that their heavy hunting togs were 
entirely out of place. Many sportsmen realized 
that it would be impossible to bring birds home 
with them in good condition, and refrained from 
shooting even after reaching the grounds. 

From the number of birds now on hand it 
would seem that some splendid sport would be 
enjoyed this season, but there are many favorite 
feeding grounds where ducks are scarce, owing 
to unfavorable conditions. But little rain has 
fallen to date, and many streams that usually 
have a large flow of water are practically dry, 
causing the birds to gather on the salt marshes 
and at other favored localities. At Los Banos 
and Gustine there is plenty of water, and some 
splendid shooting is being enjoyed there. On 
the Suisun marsh, ducks are quite plentiful, but 
baiting seems to be necessary to insure a good 
shoot at any of the ponds. On the marshes of 
San Francisco Bay a few birds are to be found, 


but because of the hot spell they have been 


keeping out in the open. 

The ducks now being bagged are mostly 
home-bred birds, and are in splendid shape. 
Sprig, teal and mallards are the birds now_ being 
secured, but canvasbacks are commencing to ap- 
pear on Tomales Bay and will probably be plen- 
tiful soon. Immense numbers of home-bred 
birds are to be found on Tulare Lake, and these 
are reported to be very fat. Shipments of birds 
from this section made following the opening 
day, spoiled in transit, so warm was the weather. 

The season just closed has been a good one 
for sportsmen, deer having been plentiful in al- 
most every game district. From all sections of the 
State opinions are being received to the effect 
that the opening season is entirely too early and 
a shorter season is favored by many. Resolu- 
tions to this effect are being prepared by many 
game protective associations, and it is believed 
that a marked change in the law will be made 
at the next session of the State Legislature. At 
a meeting of Tulare county sportsmen, held in 
October, a county game and fish protective asso- 
ciation was formed, and recommendations will’ be 
made soon by this organization for a shorter and 
later deer season. In addition the establishment 
of a game reserve will be strongly recommended, 
it being suggested that a portion of the forest 
reserve be set aside as districts in which shoot- 
ing will not be allowed. 

Some of the duck hunters out for the open- 
ing day sport could not resist the temptation to 





bag plover, curlew and snipe, which are pro- 
tected for another month, with the result that 
several found themselves in trouble. A. P. Kam- 
mermeyer, of San Francisco, bagged two fine 
curlew near Petaluma, but was arrested by 
Deputy Fish and Game Commissioner William 
Wagner and was fined $25. 

William H. Metson, president of the Board 
of Golden Gate Park Commissioners, has pre- 
sented to the Park Museum a magnificent col- 
lection of mounted wild ducks killed in Califor- 
nia, comprising all of the varieties found here. 

Bear seem to be very plentiful in the moun- 
tains this year, and some very large ones have 
been killed. Joe Elgoriago recently killed a very 
large one on Poplar Creek, in Plumas county, 
and has also killed several smaller ones. At 
Shady Rest, further down the Feather River, a 
dozen have been killed this season by hunters 
from San Francisco. A plan is now on foot to 
establish a closed season for bear during the 
summer months when the hide is worthless. 


Annual Meeting Maryland G. @ F. P. A. 


A pLeA for State-wide game law was the 
feature of the address delivered before the an- 
nual meeting of the Maryland State Game and 
Fish Protective Association. T. S. Palmer, act- 
ing chief of the Biological Survey, United States 
Department of Agriculture, pointed out that 
Maryland and North Carolina only have con- 
flicting county laws that prevented the preserva- 
tion of game and worked an injury to neighbor- 
ing States. He asked the association to make 
a concerted effort to get the Legislature to adopt 
a uniform law that would prevent the misunder- 
standings that now exist. 

Franklin Cox, State game warden, told of 
his efforts to co-operate with members of the 
association and stated that he was ready to join 
in any movement for the betterment of the laws 
regulating hunting in the State. D. C. Speen- 
burgh, of the American Game Protective and 
Propagation Association, told of the work of the 
national organization. Dr. Joseph Kalbfus, State 
warden of Pennsylvania, told of the benefits of 
a uniform law in that State. 

Resolutions of regret at the death of the 
president of the State association, J. Olney 
Norris, were passed. The following were elected 
to serve for the ensuing year: President, Talbott 
Denmead; Vice-Presidents, L. M. Levering and 
Felix Sullivan; Treasurer, H. N. Abercrombie; 
Secretary, Henry P. Bridges. 


The Herons of Andalusia. 


OF all the birds he had studied, said W. 
Farren in a lecture at the, Royal Photographic 
Society’s exhibition, none showed conjugal af- 
fection in quite the same way as the brown- 
backed herons of Andalusia in Spain. When- 
ever the husband relieved his wife at the nest 
he invariably laid his neck over hers in a mo- 
mentary embrace and then took up his position 
while the other bird flew away. The herons 
never omitted this affectionate salutation.—Lon- 
don Standard. 
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Poor Shooting So Far. 


MirForp, Conn., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Although the shooting season began 
nearly a month ago, I have heard of very few 
birds having been killed in this town. A good 
deal of shooting is heard in the fields and woods, 
and a number of ducks and two Canada geese 
have been killed on the Housatonic River, but 
most of the shooting seems to have been at squir- 
rels, rabbits and blackbirds. 

Partridges (ruffed grouse) seem extraordi- 
narily scarce, but that is not remarkable when 
we consider that during the month of October 
they are usually wandering about and are never 
found twice in the same place. It is their run- 
ning—their crazy—season. 

I have seen no quail this year, but a day or 
two since a gunner reported finding a single 
brood, the members of which seemed only half 
grown. Very likely this was a second brood. 

Deer are increasing. They nibble the soft 
cobs of the farmers’ corn, and their fresh tracks 
are frequently seen about clover and alfalfa 
patches. The harm they do to the crops is 
negligible. The reported injury to young fruit 
trees might be serious. G. B. G. 


Alternate Open Seasons. 


Futterton, Cal., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Just a few words toward the protec- 
tion of wild birds. 

Having hunted on this coast for thirty years 
I notice the great difference in the quantity of 
ducks and quail. I have given their protection 
much thought for the last few years. I really 
believe it is possible to keep them with us al- 
ways if the following law could be passed in 
each State; if it is impossible, to make a Federal 
law. Every other year the killing of all ducks 
and water birds should be prohibited, and every 
other year the killing of all land birds prohibited. 
The idea would be to give the young birds a 
chance to breed. If the first year they were pro- 
tected, they would have chance to more than 
double. 

No hunter should object to this. One year 
he could hunt ducks, the next year quail. 

Let me know what you think of it? 

Epw. K. BENCHLEY. 


Hunting Licenses. 


GLoversviLLe, N. Y., Oct. 28—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I like your article of low license 
for non-residents. I spend part of each winter 
in Florida and have to pay $10 for each county 
I hunt in. With the trespass signs and hunting 
up the boundary lines of each county you hunt 
in keeps you quite busy. If each hunter paid $1 
it would place the resident and non-resident on 
the same footing, and I think would net the 
States more money. In going back and forth 
from Florida I would like to stop off at favor- 
able places and hunt a few days, but the license 
prohibits. To size the thing up, a license keeps 
people from traveling to new hunting grounds. 
It is the straw that breaks the camel’s back. ° 

J. H. Drake. 


A magazine that has held the sportsmen’s 
favor for forty years must have something to 
it, and the fact is you know it has, but we 
wish your friend, who doesn’t know it, did. 





Shooting Conditions in Different States 


(Continued from last week.) 


Pennsylvania. 

PittspurcH, Pa., Oct. 19—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Owing to the fact that our sportsmen 
and general public are taking an interest in mat- 
ters pertaining to the outdoors and are backing 
up the efforts of the game commission, game con- 
ditions in Pennsylvania are becoming better every 
year. However, as Pennsylvania is one of the 
few States not operating under a $1 resident 
hunter’s license law, we are rather handicapped 
for want of sufficient funds for the propagation 
and protection of game. You will understand 
this when I tell you that last year we received 
only $20,000 for game protection and $7,500 for 
establishing game preserves, stocking and main- 
taining them. 

Our legislators claim that it is unfair to tax 
10o per cent. of the people for the benefit of the 
3 per cent. that hunts. Our sportsmen have taken 
the matter up and will likely ask for the passage 
of the resident hunter’s license law at the next 
session of the Legislature this winter. 

Owing to the enforcement of the law pro- 
hibiting the running of deer with dogs, the law 
prohibiting the killing of does and fawns, and 
the establishment of game preserves or sanctu- 
aries, our deer are increasing very rapidly. 
Ruffed grouse are also more plentiful this year 
than for some time. Quail, which five or six 


J. A. VIQUESNEY, PRESIDENT OF WEST VIRGINIA FISH AND GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION. 


years ago were almost extinct in the State, are 
now getting plentiful. We imported about six 
years ago some from Alabama, and many farmers 
are now protecting them from the sportsmen and 
feeding and caring for them during our severe 
winters. 

Wild turkeys in our central and southern 
mountain counties are on the increase. Black 
bear are also increasing, and we estimate that 
there were about 300 killed last year in Pennsyl- 
vania between Oct. 1 and Jan. 1. Bear are found 
in greatest numbers in our central and northern 
counties in our mountainous regions. They are 
also spreading to country where the timber has 
been cut off and which is now covered with thick 
brush. Joun M. PHILLIPs. 





West Virginia. 

BetincTton, W. Va., Oct. 19—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Game conditions are better in West 
Virginia than for years past. We have had a 
very stringent law for four years and same has 
been well enforced. The prohibition of the sale 
of game, shipping from State and serving at 
hotels and restaurants has had a good effect in 
checking the pot and market hunter. Only deer 
with horns four inches long may now be killed, 
which is causing our deer to increase. Squirrels 

(Continued on page 508.) 
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Fishing in California. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 


Trout fishing in the Sierra Nevadas is now 
at an end. Snow has fallen in many places and 
rain is being experienced at others, bringing to 
a close one of the best seasons on record. Low 
water has been the rule, permitting early fish- 
ing, and it is likely that more trout have been 
taken with hook and line this year than ever 
before, even when larger limits were allowed. 

Exceptionally heavy catches of striped bass 
have been made during the past few weeks, the 
Carquinez Straits section having been the ground 
where the best run was experienced. Big catches 
have been made from the Port Costa wharves 
and from the South Vallejo breakwater, some 
of the fish weighing as much as twenty-five 
pounds, a good weight for fall run fish. Fly- 
fishing for striped bass has been tried by several 
experts with good results, a red fly having been 
the most successful lure. More bass and other 
fish are now to be found in the upper stretches 
of the bay than has been the case in several 
years, but it is feared that good line fishing will 
soon be at an end, as net fishing for salmon and 
bass in tide water will be in order after Oct. 23. 
Anglers believe that the increased number of 
fish to be found is the result of the setting aside 
of an adequate breeding place in Cache Slough, 
and in enforcing a close season on shrimps. The 
Chinese shrimp fishermen caught tons of young 
fish yearly, operating near the breeding grounds. 

Striped bass fishing is good in the Russian 
River, several fish having been taken there of 
late tipping the scales at from twenty to twenty- 
five pounds. The bar of the river is now closed 
and good sport is expected until the heavy rains 
wash this out. 

Splendid steelhead fishing has been enjoyed 
this month on the Eel River, but fishing ended 
above tide water on Nov. I. 

Dr. B. F. Alden, of San Francisco, is an 
enthusiastic angler who takes great delight in 
fishing off the Catalina Islands. He has just re- 
turned from a trip there during which he hooked 
and brought to gaff a swordfish weighing 165 
pounds, this making the third fish of this kind 
taken by him this year. 


Michigan Fishing. 


MEcHANISBURG, O., Oct. 25.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In September I visited quite a bit 
of the lakes in Michigan, and Takis, Mullet, 
Burt, Crooked and Walloon can still be relied 
on, and good times had there at reasonable ex- 
pense, although a little later would have been 
better. There is a little lake called Round Lake 
that is passed up by many on account of its size 
that will give a good account of itself if used 
right. All these are easily reached from Petosky 
by railroad or boat. I failed to find a single 
lake that did not furnish good sport. 

W. S. Guy. 


FOREST AND STREAM 





Fishing in North Carolina. 


LinvittE Fats, N. C., Oct. 26—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Rainbow trout continue to 
be active and full of sport in Linville River till 
the last of November. This was proved the 
past week by the taking of the largest fish of the 
season, 21% inches long, 11 inches in circum- 
ference and weighing 3% pounds. This fish was 
caught on very ordinary tackle, with angle- 
worms as bait, by Mrs. Eliza Franklin, an old 





A MOUNTAIN ANGLER AND HER BIG ONE. 


veteran fisherwoman of this place, who often 
scores the best catch of the season. Last season 
she took a fish thirty-one inches long, weighing 
over four pounds. The fishing this season has 
been good. F. W. BIcKNELL. 


“Tommy,” said the visitor, “have you read 
the books in your Sunday school library?” “Some 
of them,” he replied, rather doubtfully. “Can 
you tell me what happened to the boy who went 
fishing on Sunday?” “Yes, he caught three cat- 
fish and an eel.” “How do you know that?” 
“Cos I was him.”—Exchange. 


Every Saturday most all the best sportsmen 
in the country await the coming of Forest AND 
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“Just Up the Beach.” 


New York City, Oct. 26—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Most anglers when they get a big 
fish hesitate about disclosing the spot where the 
fish was caught, this being only natural, as they 
anticipate further sport if they can keep the 
place to themselves. 

A good number of big striped bass were 
taken this year by anglers of the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, and when they were asked where 
the fish were caught, the answer was invariably, 
“Up the beach.” This got to be a standing joke 
among the members, and when John Seger dis- 
played a 47-pound bass in front of his little 
tackle store on the pier it bore the inscription 
that it was caught, “Just up the beach.” 

The entertaining article, put to verse, con- 
tributed by Mr. Hartie Phillips, of a trip to 
Seaside Park, which appeared in a recent number 
of your interesting paper, prompted the writer to 
try his hand in composing rhyme, which you will 
find herewith. It is sent to you to dispose of as 
you see fit, either in your fishing column or the 
scrap basket. D. W. MiItTcHELL. 





The night was cold and dreary, 
As I tread my way to the pier, 

And entered the club house cheerfully, 
To meet those who stay all the year. 


The fire in the stove burned brightly, 
Sending fcrth a most cheerful glow, 
While outside the breakers rose mightily 
As they pounded the old spilings below. 


The talk naturally turned to fishing, 
How that bass was fought and won; 

Each around that stove was wishing 
That he had caught the big one. 


Each had his tale to relate; 
Of the big fish that got away, 

To be taunted and gibed by his club mate, 
Who had a gold button to display. 


The next subject discussed was bait— 
Whether to use shedder, squid or worms; 
But a bait that all considered great 
Is one calculated to kill germs. 


To know where the big stripers hove, 
On the flats, in the holes or slues, 
Is what each angler around that stove, 
Has traveled many miles for clues. 


They all have plugged lead and lost rigs, 
From early morn till dawn of next day, 
But shout with joy and dance jigs, 
Should they hook one that don’t get away. 


He trudges through soft sand with that striper, 
That weighs close to a half hundred weight; 
He may be a tired, hungry side swiper, 
But nothing shows this in his gait. 


If seeking lessons on fishing, 
In hopes that he is willing to teach, 

To know where he caught it you are wishing, 
You are told, “It was just up the beach.” 


He willingly tells how he played him, 
How often it was just out of reach; 
Every detail he relates with much vim, 
3ut the place, “It was just up the beach.” 
Dave. 


THE influence of Forest AND STREAM among 
the leading sportsmen of the country is a splen- 
did indication of its popularity. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873, 





SHOOTING WITHOUT A GUN. 


DoustLess the highest test of sportsman- 
ship is the woodcraft which gives one that knowl- 
edge of the habits of game that enables him to 
find it under the various conditions of weather 
and seasons, and the ability to make the stealthy 
approach which shall bring him within range, 
without alarming the object of his pursuit. 

Without these qualities, partly inborn and 
partly acquired, there cannot be completely suc- 
cessful sportsmanship, however skilled one may 
be in the use of the gun, a skill that may be 
acquired in great measure by practice at the 
fixed and flying target. 

All the skill of woodcraft that goes to the 
making of the successful hunter with the gun 
must be possessed by him who hunts his game 
with the camera. 

His must be the stealthy, panther-like tread 
that breaks no twig nor rustles the fallen leaves. 
His the eye that reads at a glance the signs that 
to the ordinary sight are a blank or at most are 
an untranslatable enigma. His a patience that 
counts time as nothing when measured with the 
object sought. 

When by the use and practice of these he 
has drawn within a closer range of his timid 
game than his brother of the gun need attain, 
he pulls trigger of a weapon that destroys not, 
but preserves its unharmed quarry in the very 
counterfeit of life and motion. 

The wild world is not made the poorer by 
one life for his shot, nor nature’s peace dis- 
turbed, nor her nicely adjusted balance jarred. 

He bears home his game, wearing still its 
pretty ways of life in the midst of its loved sur- 
roundings, the swaying hemlock bough where 
the grouse perched, the bending ferns about the 
deer’s couch, the dew-beaded sedges where the 
woodcock hops in the shadows of the alders, the 
lichened trunks and dim vistas of primeval 


woods, the sheen of voiceless waterfalls, the 
flash of sunlit waves that never break. 

His trophies the moth may not assail. His 
game touches a finer sense than the palate pos- 
sesses, satisfies a nobler appetite than the 
stomach’s craving, and furnishes forth a feast 
that, ever spread, ever invites, and never palls 
upon the taste. 

Moreover, this gentlest of sportsmen is ham- 
pered by no restriction of close time, nor con- 
fronted by penalties of trespass. All seasons 
are open for his bloodless forays, all woods and 
waters free to his harmless weapon. 

Neither is he trammeled by any nice distinc- 
tions as to what may or may not be considered 
game. 

Everything counts in his score. The eagle 
on his craggy perch, the high hole on his hollow 
tree are as legitimate game for him as the deer 
and grouse. 

All things beautiful and wild and picturesque 
are his, yet he kills them not, but makes them 
a living and enduring joy, to himself and all 
who behold them. 


OUR VERY GOOD FRIENDS. 


THE annual meeting of the National Asso- 
ciation of Audubon Societies, held last week, 
may remind us again of the growing interest in 
bird protection. ° 

This interest, which for a time was founded 
on humanitarian sentiment, has of recent years 
come to have a far more substantial—an eco- 
nomic—basis. The Audubon Society, and all 
those that have made a special study of birds, 
know that they should be protected, not for sen- 
timental reasons, but because they are a most 
valuable asset of the country. They aid the 
farmer by destroying his worst enemies. They 
save him time, labor and expense, and besides 
this they increase his crops. 

The Agricultural Department is reported re- 
cently to have issued a statement that the annual 
injury to farmers of the United States by in- 
sect destruction to their crops is $420,000,000, and 
it may well enough be that this is an under- 
estimate. Readers who recall the interesting 
paper on the “Food of Bobwhite,” abstracted in 
Forest AND STREAM two or three years ago from 
the observations of Mrs. M. M. Nice, will re- 
member that a single bobwhite in one day may 
eat thousands of harmful insects. 

Because many people are careless observers, 
the work done by the birds is as wholly un- 
noticed as if it were done in secret. It is done 
nevertheless, and done continuously day after 
day throughout the year, and if it should stop, 
only for a brief time, this country would witness 
a panic greater than it has ever seen. 

These things are worth pondering. 


WAITING FOR COLD WEATHER. 


Att through the month of October, field 
shooters along the Atlantic coast have had to 
struggle with difficulties. The weather has been 
so mild that he who set out faithfully to tramp 
the lots and hills after his dog suffered much 
from the heat. The leaves clung to the trees, 
green through much of the month, and only 
changed color toward its end as they matured; 
for there was little or no frost to paint them 


with the brilliant hues that we expect in early 
autumn, 

Reports from gunning resorts along the 
coast declare that as yet the wildfowl are few, 
and the great migration which follows the first 
touch of sharp cold weather in the North has 
hardly begun. Reports as to the numbers of 
upland birds tell of few prairie chickens and 
ruffed grouse, and of broods of quail that are 
still too small to shoot. So far, in the field, or 
on the water, there has been little to cheer the 
gunner. 

In certain portions of the East, November 
opened with a steady rain, which wrenched from 
the trees the leaves that still clung to them, and 
will make the shooting more open for the month, 
when brown woodcock are to be expected from 
the North, and after a short stay will pass on 
southward. 

In certain States, which have but a short 
open season—as for example Connecticut—the 
warin weather and the thick leaves have served 
to protect the few birds still found there. 

It will not be until after a few sharp frosts 
that any judgment can be made on the quality 
and quantity of the field shooting in these thick. 
ly populated States, where the gunners far out- 
number the birds. 


CHANGING BOUNDARIES OF NATIONAL 
FORESTS. 


PRESIDENT TAFT has issued proclamations 
changing the boundaries of the Missoula and 
Madison National Forests, Montana. From the 
former 4,960 acres are eliminated, and from 
the latter 68,140 acres. These eliminations are 
the result of field examinations which the De- 
partment of Agriculture has been making in pur- 
suance of a general plan to correct the National 
Forest boundary lines. 

The areas eliminated from the Missoula 
National Forest are along the borders of the 
Flint Creek and Rock Creek exclusion of the 
Southern Division. They consist of small areas 
along the foothills chiefly valuable for grazing 
purposes. 

The greater part of the Madison elimination 
embraces what is locally known as the Lower 
Madison Basin and lies in two main bodies, one 
in Townships 9 and 10 S., R. 1 W., and the other 
in Townships 11, 12 and 13 S., Rgs. 1 and 2 E. 
Another rather large exclusion occurs in Town- 
ships 9 and 10 S., R. 4 W. The remaining areas 
are small tracts at various points along the bor- 
ders of the forest. Most of the lands excluded 
are grazing lands, although some areas in the 
Lower Madison Valley are susceptible of culti- 
vation. 

The public lands within the areas were by 
the same proclamation withdrawn for classifica- 
tion under the Act of June 25, 1910, to be re- 
stored to settlement and entry at the discretion 
of the Secretary of the Interior. 





THE most ancient known work on fishing is 
said to be the “Haleutics of Oppian,” the work 
of a Greek poet A. D. 108, from which it 1s 
learned that many articles on fishing, thought to 
be modern, were known then; while from 
Atheneus it is learned that several writers wrote 
treatises or poems on fishing centuries before 
the Christian era. 
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Archery 





Scores of; Thirty-fourth Meeting. 


A LIMITED number of copies may be had of 
July 31 issue of Forest AND STREAM in which 
appeared the story and complete scores of the 
thirty-fourth annual tournament of the National 
Archery Association, held in Boston. 


Fine Archery. 


BY EDWARD B. WESTON. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 30—Editor Forest and 
Stream: E. J. Rendtorff is a teacher of science 
in Lake Forest (Ill.) Academy. 

After receiving a report of his wonderful 
team round score of 95 hits, 631 score, which as 
far as I know has only been surpassed in this 
country by Homer S. Taylor’s score of 96 hits, 
638 score, made thirty years ago, I wrote him 
asking numerous questions. His answers fol- 
low: 

“It was with considerable reluctance that I 
let Mr. Wheeler, the captain of our Lake Forest 
Academy Association, report my recent team 
round of 24 hits, 170 score; 23 hits, 151 score; 
24 hits, 152 score; 24 hits, 158 score; total, 95 
hits, 631 score. Had he not shot with me, and 
counted every arrow, I would have kept the 
score a secret. At present I could not hope to 
duplicate my better scores on a strange course. 
I will, however, give you a history of my arch- 
ery experience. 

“Before entering the University of Wiscon- 
sin I spent considerable time training for base- 
ball and boxing. During my Sophomore year I 
took up football and played right tackle on the 
university team of 1893. Before the season closed 
I dislocated my right knee, and was not able to 
do much playing after that. 

“Prof. Thomas, of Lake Forest College, is 
responsible for my taking up archery. I knew 
for years that he shot, but considered it child’s 
sport. In the fall of 1910 I saw him shoot for 
the first time, and at once realized that it was a 
game of skill and worthy of a man’s attention. 

“Next spring I purchased an outfit and shot 
for the first time in my life early in March of 
1911. After two days’ practice at 20 yards, under 
his supervision, I shot 96 arrows at 4o yards, 
making a score of 66 hits, 286 score, 3 golds. 
The weather then became quite bad, and I could 
not shoot again until the 17th of April. On May 
3 I shot above 500 for the first time, the score 
being 93 hits, 517 score, 20 golds. My best score 
at 40 yards was made on May 29, 1912, 96 hits, 
712 score, 34 golds. 

“My first attempt at the team round, 96 ar- 
rows at 60 yards, was on May 11, 1911, when I 
made 58 hits, 213 score, 4 golds. On Oct. 13 of 
that year I shot my first team round of over 
500, making 96 hits, score 544. This year I have 
passed 600 twice; first on Aug. 26, making 96 
hits, 612 score, 30 golds, and then the 95 hits, 
631 score, 32 golds, which has caused all this stir. 

“At first my shooting at 50 yards was not 
good, but on May 25 I shot 96 hits, score 620. 
Since then I have shot at 50 yards only in con- 
nection with the American round. 


“In the American round I have shot above 
600 twice, first on May 30, making: 


€0yds. 5tyds. 40yds. Totals. 
: ES x S& H. S. Golds. 
29 193 30 208 30 236 89 637 33 


On July 16, the second best score was made: 


60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Totals. 
Ez §. E: S& EH Ss EE Ss Golds. 
30 170 30 212 30 284 90 «616 a 
Best double American round: 
60yds. 50yds. 40yds. Totals. 
EE & yy HE S gE 6S. Golds. 
29 «1198 30 ©=.208 30 236 89 637 50 
29° «177 30 184 30 222 89 583 

178 1220 


“The 30 hits, 236 score is my best score at 
40 yards; 30 hits, 212 score the best at 50 yards 
and 30 hits, 208 score (13 golds) at 60 yards. 
It is needless to say that these were not made 
in the same round. 

“I never shot at 80 yards, with the excep- 
tion of a few occasional arrows, until last Wed- 
nesday afternoon, when Wheeler and I shot 96 
arrows, I making 84 hits, 204 score, with II 
golds. Next day we repeated, and made 89 hits, 
204 score, with 12 golds. The first 48 arrows 
scored 45 hits, 259 score. On Oct. 28 I shot for 
the third time at 80 yards, making with the first 
48 arrows, 47 hits, 287 score, and with second 
48, 46 hits, 234 score. 

“T have never shot a York round, and have 
had a very limited experience at 100 yards. Last 
spring I occasionally shot a few arrows at that 
distance. On Oct. 29 I shot my first 72 arrows 
at 100 yards. It was very windy so that the 
best results were not possible, but I made 49 
hits, 197 score. 

“About the middle of September I got a 
55-pound lemon wood bow from Duff. At first 
it shot the arrows a little to the left of the target. 
Some ten days ago I discovered a slight skew 
on the back of the bow, which I at once re- 
moved with a file. My score of 95 hits, 631 
score at 60 yards I made the day after making 
the change in the bow. 

“T shoot a Whitman arrow, 29 inches long, 
of 435 grains weight. When I first got them I 
adjusted their weights until they were the same 
within about one-seventh of a grain. 

“T do not release from underneath the chin, 
as I believe most archers do, but from the hol- 
low between mouth and chin. At 60 yards my 
point of aim is on the ground about 25 yards 
from the target; at 50 yards, 27 yards, and at 
40 yards about 23 yards. At the 80-yard range 
my point of aim is on the target itself; on the 
top for arrows No. 1 and 5, on the gold for 
No. 3, and on the upper blue for:the remaining 
three arrows. It was the discovery of this vari- 
able point of aim that helped me to raise my 
80-yard score from &q hits, 404 score, to 89 hits, 
score 481, in one day. The arrows seem to be 
about the same weight, but the feathers produce 
a somewhat different flight. 

“The score of which I feel most proud was 
made this last summer, Aug. 26, when at 60 
yards I hit the gold with the six arrows of an 
end and got another gold with the first arrow 
of the following end. 

“T aim on the full draw, with the direct 
vision on the center of the target, and the sec- 
ondary vision on the point of aim for the 40, 
50 and 60 yards. At 80 yards the two coincide 
as my aim is on the target. I do my best shoot- 
ing when not conscious of the fact. I have my 
bad as well as my good days, but always try to 


shoot each arrow to the best of my ability. 
When I find that my best efforts are poor, I 
quit shooting until another time, so as not to 
get into careless habits. 

“Whatever success I have had, I attribute 
to constant practice at the short ranges during 
the time I have been an archer—great care in 
shooting each and every arrow, keeping the tackle 
in the best of order, and to a fair knowledge of 
the physics and mathematics of the sport. I 
also believe that selecting a heavy arrow (435 
grains) instead of the customary lighter one, has 
had something to do with my success. I also 
believe in using a heavy bow, and one somewhat 
shorter than the customary 6-foot length. I 
have very radical ideas concerning arrows, and 
now have in mind slight alterations that I will 
try to incorporate in arrows that I intend to 
make this winter. 

“There is one more thing I failed to state 
before, and that is the effect of my previous 
training. At college I took an engineering course 
for four years, and then specialized three years 
in physics. Before that I graduated from the 
Chicago Manual Training School. My training 
in accuracy in the shop, the drafting room and 
the physical laboratory is greatly responsible for 
a consequent accuracy in archery. 

“T believe I have now answered all of your 
questions. Permit me to add, however, that in 
the Lake Forest Academy we now have a regular 
archery club, of some dozen members. None of 
them have become experts, but the enthusiam is 
there. I believe ours is the first boy’s school to 
start a club of that nature.” 

Archers will be interested in comparing these 
private practice scores of a comparative novice, 
with the practice scores made by Col. Williams, 
Phil Bryant, Wallace Bryant, L. W. Maxson, W. 
A. Clark, C. C. Beach, H. B. Richardson, W. H. 
Thompson, H. S. Taylor, Dr. R. P. Elmer, W. 
H. Wills and other old masters of the art of 
archery. 





Pittsburgh Archery Scores. 


THE shooting of Mr. Holmes, of the Bon 
Air Club is remarkable, as he has been engaged 
at the sport just fourteen weeks. A tally of 
90 hits, score 452, would be a creditable per- 
formance for anyone. His tutor, Dr. Hertig, had 
to bestir himself to escape defgat, and, no doubt, 
if he continues to improve, Mr. Holmes will make 
a top-notcher. 


AT THE BON AIR RANGE. 
Oct. 26.—Team round, 96 arrows, 60yds.: 
; Hits. Score Hits. Score 
Dr Haines ..... 45 180 Dr. Hertig ..... 91 495 
W. J. Holmes... 90 452 
AT THE BEECHVIEW RANGE. 
Oct. 27.—American round: 


; 60yds. 5O0yds. 40yds. Total. . 
jee: S. Files. .cccce 25 99 28 115 30 15 83 370 
18 61 24 108 30 142 72 311 
O L Hettig....... 27145 28 162 30 188 85 495 
Team round: 
Hits. Score Hits. Score 
O. L.. Hertig... 94 506 Wy. Getpicen 322-120 
1 ee 7l 8295 


On Saturday, -Nov. 2, a new archery club 
opened its range on the golf grounds of the Oak- 
mount Country Club. This is cne of the most 
important steps forward that the cause of archery 
has yet taken, and it is to be hoped that all the 
golf clubs in the country may soon install 
archery ranges as adjuncts to their links. 

The bowmen of the Pittsburgh Athletic Club 
hold shoots every Monday and Friday evening; 
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but the time for shooting is so short that no 
stated round can be finished. Mr. James Patch, 
Mr. T. R. Hartly, Drs. Haimes, Howard and 
Holroyed are promising well. 

On Thanksgiving Day a team round will be 
shot on the club range. All the archers in the 
vicinity are invited to take part. 

The scores of this meet will be sent to 
national headquarters at Boston for comparison. 

O. L. Hermie. 


Fenway Archery Club. 


Fottowinc are the scores of the Fenway 
Archery Club which were held on Oct. 26: 


Columbia round: . 
Score. Handicap. Total. 
BN ENE scccesseceneccsesees 284 111 395 
Mrs. B. P. Gray... ooo 305 Scratch 375 
Miss Mathes .... 266 100 366 





Miss Anderson - 198 155 353 
Miss Guiot .... oes. 200 176 342 
Bins Weess0n _ ...cccccccccsccccee 292 33 325 
Miss Norma Pierce ........++0++ 265 56 321 
Biss, 2. C Smith. ....ceccccccesce 293 9 302 
Miss Dorothy Smith .........+. 61 182 243 
American round: 
Og rrr rrr 378 135 513 
H. B. Richardson............sseee 494 Scratch 494 
ee 363 124 487 
Be WR UIE. ois sccccnseccseccese 333 115 448 


Handicaps were reckoned on scores made 
on Oct. 19. 
SHOOTING CONDITIONS IN DIFFERENT 
STATES. 


Continued from page 594. 


are plentiful in all wooded sections of the State. 
Black bear are to be found in all the mountains 
of our State. Randolph, Pendleton, Pocahontas, 
Greenbrier, Webster and Hardy counties are 
good for deer, bear, turkey, grouse and squirrel. 
I am sending you under separate cover copy 
of law, biennial report, copy of annual of West 
Virginia Fish and Game Protective Association 
and cloth poster, the latter having been of great 
advantage in checking violations, being more 
easily understood than the game laws themselves. 
I post about 10,000 of these each year. We are 
establishing a game and fish preserve in our 
State at the present time and have already 
stocked same with elk, deer and other game. 
J. A. VIQUESNEY, 
Forest, Game and Fish Warden. 





Quebec. 


Quesec, Canada, Oct. 28—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Game conditions are much better than 
last year, and moose, caribou and deer are found 
in this province. Deer and moose are most 
abundant. Ottawa, Pontiac, Chicoutimi, Lake St. 
John, Rimouski and Matone counties offer the 
best shooting. J. A. BELLIsLE, 

Inspector General Fish and Game. 





New Brunswick. 

Frepericton, N. B., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The game conditions in New 
Brunswick are perhaps better this year than ever 
before. This might be said more particularly as 
regards big game, which is increasing year by 
year. So far this season sportsmen have been 
most successful in getting their quota of game. 
One record moose head having a spread of sixty- 
four inches has been reported. 

It is somewhat difficult to say where the best 
hunting conditions prevail, as some of the best 
shooting has been found adjacent to settlements 
and railway lines. To give an instance of this, 
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only a few days ago seven moose were called up 
on the line of the Canadian Pacific Railway some 
three miles from McAdam Junction, where there 
is a town of considerable size, and where the 
shops of the Atlantic Division of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway are located. The great game 
country is in the interior of the Province remote 
from railway lines and settlement. Moose are 
found in every county of the Province, but cari- 
bou, a more timid animal, generally makes its 
home in the least accessible localities, such as 
the headwaters of the Nepisiguit River in the 
counties of Restigouche, Gloucester and North- 
umberland and some fifty miles from railway 
lines. 

The big-game season ends the 30th of No- 
vember. Sportsmen coming into the Province 
will have no trouble in securing licenses, as ven- 
dors are appointed in nearly every small town 
and village. A non-resident big-game license 
costs $50, bird licenses, which includes wildfowl, 
$10. Splendid arrangements for greatest con- 
venience of visiting sportsmen have been made 
with the custom officials regarding guns brought 
into the Province. Splendid guides can be se- 
cured, though it is well to arrange ahead so that 
the guides and teams will be on hand at the train. 
Many of the guides have hunting camps fully 
equipped, so practically all the sportsman has to 
bring with him is his rifle and personal luggage. 

Special permits are granted to ship big game 
whole or in part on a non-resident license. Par- 
tridge, however, may not be transported. 

Telegraph or phone directly to the deputy 
surveyor general at Fredericton and every cour- 
tesy and attention will be given you. 

Wildfowl shooting, including geese, brant, 
ducks, etc., is to be had in abundance. The best 
grounds are along the Gulf of St. Lawrence at 
such points as Miscou, Tracadie, Tabusintac and 
Richibucto. Come to New Brunswick for the 
best big-game shooting in America. 

T. G. LoaatE, 
Deputy Surveyor General 





Quebec. 


Quesec, Canada, Oct. 23.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Game conditions are somewhat better 
than last year. Moose, caribou and deer are 
found in this Province. Deer are found in the 
south and moose in the north of this State. In 
the Lake St. John region are found moose and 
deer in Bruce and Dorchester counties; caribou 
are found in the National Park. 

Hector CARon, 
General Superintendent of Fisheries and Game. 





South Dakota. 


Watertown, S. D., Oct. 28—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Am very sorry that I was not home 
when your letter of the 18th inst. was received, 
as I would have been glad to have given you the 
information desired relative to game matters in 
this State this season. 

However, I will now answer your questions, 
whether or not the replies will be of any use to 
you: First—Game conditions in this State are 
much better than last year, particularly as to 
waterfowl. Plenty of prairie chickens, but very 
few hunters bagged the limit at any time. Sec- 
ond—In this State we have ducks, geese, prairie 
chickens, grouse, quail and deer. Third—Ducks 
are most abundant this year. Fourth—The north- 
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eastern part of the State is the best waterfowl 
hunting, as well as for prairie chickens. Along 
the Missouri River and also the Jim River may 
be found many quail. The grouse are mostly 
in the Black Hills as also the deer. 
W. F. BAncrort, 
State Game Warden. 





Vancouver. 


Vancouver, B. C., Oct. 23.—Editor Forest 
and Stream Game conditions are infinitely bet- 
ter than last year. With the exception of ante- 
lope and musk ox, every species of game that 
exists or ever did exist in the continent of North 
America is still to be found in British Columbia; 
most species in good numbers. There are even 
a few buffalo still to be found. It is hard to 
state which species of game is most abundant, 
but probably moose and caribou in the north 
and goats and deer in the south are especially 
plentiful. In the Lillooet district sheep are also 
quite numerous. 

The Cassiar district is by far the best big- 
game country; moose, caribou, goats, stone sheep 
and both black and grizzly bear are all still very 
numerous. 

For bird shooting, the southern part of Van- 
couver Island abounds in grouse, pheasants and 
quail. There are also any number of Columbia 
deer. 

A. BryAN WILLIAMS, 
Provincial Game Warden. 





New York. 

AtBany, N. Y., Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I can say without hesitancy that the 
number of deer in the Adirondack Mountains at 
the present time is greater than in the past 
twenty-five years. This information comes first 
hand from the protectors of the Adirondack re- 
gion. This is partly due to the fact that last 
winter was very mild, and very few of the deer 
winter-killed, and also that this commission has 
been experimenting with cutting hay in the 
beaver meadows for the deer to feed on during 
the more severe weather. This hay is salted 
and stacked in small cocks on a crib above the 
snow level in places where the deer are liable 
to yard. At every meadow where the deer hay 
was cut the fall of 1911, it looked like a sheep 
pasture from the congregating of the deer 
around the stacks of hay. Every morsel was 
eaten up. This year the commission has gone 
into the proposition of cutting hay throughout 
the Adirondacks for feeding deer very exten- 
sively, and there has been cut about $600 worth 
of hay scattered throughout the Adirondacks. 

There is no doubt from the reports received 
that our native ruffed grouse are again becoming 
more plentiful, and I thoroughly believe that the 
bag limit of four a day as provided in the law 
at the present time will be the means of increas- 
ing the supply. 

The pheasants are also increasing through- 
out the State. This year the department had 
applications for about 125,000 pheasant eggs and 
28,000 pheasants. Of course the one game farm 
owned by the State was unable to furnish that 
amount, but the department did furnish about 
4,000 pheasants and 20,000 eggs. I am in hopes 
to see the time come when we will have in the 
State at least five game farms, as in my opinion 
it is coming to the proposition of placing the 
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pheasants in the covers of the State and allow- 
ing them to be killed off in the fall, which is the 
English and French method. With the sports- 
men of the State paying into the State Treasury 
approximately $160,000 for hunting licenses an- 
nually, there is no reason why the State should 
not own at least five game farms given over to 
the raising of different species of game birds 
to be distributed throughout the State, under the 
same conditions in vogue at the present time in 
distributing pheasants. 

From what I can ascertain from the reports 
of the protectors throughout the State, the ruffed 
grouse is being found in their old haunts again, 
and in increased numbers. I do not know that 
this applies to any particular part of the State, 
but wherever the cover is good, they seem to be 
increasing. 

LLEWELLYN LEGGE, Chief Game Protector. 





Maryland. 

BALtimorE, Md., Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Good duck shooting can still be ob- 
tained on the Susquehanna Flats, and non-resi- 
dents of the State can arrange with the gunners 
holding sink box licenses to give them pretty 
good sport when the weather is right. Shoot- 
ing days are on Monday, Wednesday and Friday. 
During the spring shooting, Saturday is added. 

The ducking shores from Miller’s Island to 
the flats are owned by private parties, and an 
invitation from owners is necessary. 

Partridge (bobwhite) shooting is not what 
it should be. There is shooting out of season. 
We have had severe winters. No respect has 
been paid to the bag limit and the game warden 
with limited means has been unable to 
properly attend to all reports of violations 
of the closed seasons. Some sections of the 
State, notably the lower counties, still have some 
good partridge shooting. Local licenses are re- 
quired in each county. Some permit non-resi- 
dents to hunt without license, provided they have 
the permission of the landowner. It will be 
necessary for the sportsman to inform himself 
of the laws covering the special point in which 
he is interested. 

Wild turkeys and ruffed grouse are only 
found in the three westernmost counties, while 
deer are too scarce to mention. Several clubs in 
Western Maryland have especially fine turkey 
shooting, notably the Woodmont Rod and Gun 
Club, in Washington county, where every mem- 
ber or guest obtains the club limit most every 
time they hunt. 

Maryland probably has in its thirty miles of 
coast the best shore bird shooting there is to 
be had. Ocean City, Md., is situated on a strip 
of sand between the ocean and Sinepuxent Bay. 
This narrow strip runs clear over into Virginia, 
and on the beach and around the ponds can be 
found the yellowlegs, willet, curlew, robin, snipe, 
gray backs, calico backs, black-breasted plover, 
dowitcher, ring-neck and other birds of like 
character. 

The non-resident need have no fear of the 
law to hunt these birds at this place. No license 
is required of the non-resident to hunt them, and 
there is no closed season for shore birds. Nu- 
merous hotels will accommodate the sportsmen, 
and Captain Quillan will take them far enough 
down the beach in his launch to get away from 
the city and find birds. Good ducking can be had 
here also, but non-residents must have license. 
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The season for wildfowl is from Nov. 1 to April 
10, State law. 

Last but not least we have the rail and reed 
bird shooting on the great wild oat marshes of 
the Patuxent River. There the reed birds and 
rail are found in great quantities, and the sports- 
men from Washington, Philadelphia, as well as 
from Baltimore, will be found on these marshes 
when the season opens on Sept. 13 every year, 
being pushed over the marshes by experienced 
pushers after the fat rail or sora. This is an 
easy bird to hit on the wing, but the sport is fas- 
cinating, and the pushers know their business. 
I have seen them accurately mark five and six 
dead birds down at one time and find every one. 
The bag limit of seventy-five rail birds per day 
can easily be reached during the first part of the 
season if the tide is moderately high. Of course 
when the tide is low, the marsh is too high to 
push the boats over and “bounce” the rail. 
License for non-residents of the State is $11. 

TALBoTT DENMEAD, 
For State Game Warden Cox. 





New Mexico. 

Santa Fe, N. M., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Game conditions are better than 
last year. Bear, deer, turkey, grouse and quail 
are found in this State. There is an abundance 
of turkey, quail, grouse and doves in the north- 
ern and southern parts of this State. 

TRINIDAD C. pE Baca, Warden. 





Prince Edward Island. 


CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. Island, Oct. 12— 
Editor Forest and Stream: The game birds in 
Prince Edward Island are increasing in numbers, 
each year finding them more abundant than in 
the previous year. This season the black ducks 
and mergansers were very plentiful and were 
about equally distributed throughout the 
Province. Golden plover also put in their 
appearance after an absence of several years. 
Bartramian sandpipers are fairly numerous, 
while Hudsonian curlew and gray field plover 
are to be found in large flocks. 

At the time of writing wild geese are very 
abundant; it is by no means a rare sight to 
behold pods of from 400 to 500 of these beauti- 
ful birds leisurely swimming in the rivers or 
bays and sometimes even resting on the shores. 
Yesterday a reliable sportsman who had just 
returned from Flat River informed me that 
game birds were very abundant there, and that 
he had never before seen so many wild geese 
or such quantities of gray land plover. 

Wild geese are abundant in Hillsboro and 
Elliott and York rivers. They are also plentiful 
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at Rustico, Tracadie, Malpeque, Summerside, 
Bedeque, Alberton, Kildare and Tignish. 

Brant were exceedingly abundant last 
spring, but owing to the curtailing of the open 
season comparatively few were killed, and as a 
natural consequence, a much larger showing 
is expected this fall than in other years. They 
irequent the same waters as the wild geese. 

Woodcock ‘and snipe are reported fully up 
to the average and are in prime condition. 

Partridges, under judicious protection, are 
rapidly increasing in numbers. This year is a 
close season for these birds, so next year, in 
the natural course of events, will doubtless be 
a banner year for partridge shooting. 

Rabbits are fairly plentiful all through the 
Province. 

E. T. Carponett, Game Inspector. 





North Carolina. 

RALEIGH, N. C., Oct. 20—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Game conditions are better than last 
year. Quail, pheasant, turkey and deer are found 
in this State. Quail is most abundant in Pied- 
mont or central section. 

P. D. Gotp, Jr, 
Secretary Audubon Society of North Carolina. 





Oklahoma. 

OKLAHOMA City, Okla, Oct. 21—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Game conditions are better 
than last year. Deer, turkey, bear and prairie 
chicken are found in this State. Quail is 
abundant. Good shooting is found in all sec- 
tions of this State. 

Joun B. Doottn, Warden. 





Wyoming. 

LANpDER, Wyo., Oct. 22—Editor Forest and 
Forest and Stream: Game conditions are better 
than last year. Elk, deer, moose, mountain sheep 
and game birds are found in this State. Elk and 
deer are most abundant. The best shooting is 
found in Uinta, Fremont and Park counties. 

D. F. Hupson, State Game Warden. 





CHEYENNE, Wyo., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The game conditions this year are 
about the same as they were a year ago. Elk, 
deer, bear, mountain sheep, sage chicken, grouse, 
ducks, geese, etc., are the leading game animals 
and birds of Wyoming. Of the big game, elk 
are the most abundant. Big-game hunting is best 
in the counties of Uinta, Park and Fremont. 
Birds are plentiful everywhere. 

James D. LeECron, 
Executive Secretary. 





Cruising in the Caribbean. 
BY J. HOBART EGBERT. 


OnE might readily be excused for not recog- 
nizing the old aspirant for international yachting 
honors as she lay off the wharf at Bluff, the en- 
trance to Bluefields lagoon on the Caribbean 


coast of Nicaragua, in schooner rig, down al- 
most to her gunwales with a cargo of cocoa- 
nuts, the bare timbers of her hull showing here 
and there through her white paint, her deck lit- 
tered with sacks of cocoanuts, barrels, tarpaulin, 
etc. and with an ununiformed (almost un- 
dressed) colored crew. And yet there was some- 
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thing in her visible lines, her sheer, her low bul- 
warks, her narrow, graceful stern and general 
set of spars and rigging that at once engaged 
the attention of the deep water yachtsman. But 
failure to recognize her superior plan and build 
as she plowed under full spread of canvas the 
tumultuous waters of the Caribbean almost into 
the teeth of a strong northeast wind that at times 
freshened into little less than a gale, would cer- 
tainly have been quite impossible in one not truly 
a “land lubber.” 

We sailed from Bluff a few minutes after 
9 o'clock, the night of Saturday, Aug. 24. Had 
expected to put out during the daylight, but 


fresh from the northeast—many seas broke over 
her port bow and washed over her flush deck, 
sail was not shortened, except when the wind 
blew out the jib topsail, and ample opportunity 
was given to admire her fine sea qualities. 

It was not until well toward mid day Mon- 
day that the weather cleared and the wind abated, 
but even then the heavy sea, now more abeam, 
caused the vessel to roll heavily. Land was 
sighted shortly after noon, and before 3 P. M. 
we were anchored in the bight fronting the sea 
wall which extends from Colon to Cristobal. The 
port physician and Customs inspector were soon 
on board, and before 3:30 we were ashore. The 





MRS, R. C. BLACK’S YACHT NIAD. 


owing to the disturbed conditions in Nicaragua, 
and evident friction between the Governor of 
Bluefields and the representative of the Ameri- 
can bankers (who are trying to control Nica- 
ragua) in charge of the Custom House at Bluff, 
clearance of this, an American, vessel was not 
obtained until this late hour. Fortunately an 
almost full moon was shining from a fairly clear 
sky, so anchor was weighed, head sails set, and 
as she swung off and headed for the bar, fore- 
sail and mainsail were run up. By the time we 
were outside, topsails were added, and after 
passing the U. S. S. Tacoma, which lay outside 
the bar, the course E. S. E. was laid for Colon, 
Republic of Panama. A heavy swell was run- 
ning, and by midnight the moderate breeze had 
increased to a strong wind, and a heavy sea was 
rolling in from across the reaches of the Gulf. 

The vessel was heavily loaded, and though 
during the night and throughout the following 
day—during which the weather remained un- 
settled with occasional rain and the wind blew 





Atlantic, heavily loaded, had made the run, in 
bad weather and under sail alone from Bluff, 
Nicaragua, to Colon, Panama, in forty-two hours. 

The auxiliary schooner Atlantic is known 
along the Caribbean coast as one of the smartest 
and ablest crafts in that trade, and why not? 
She was formerly the racing sloop Atlantic, 
built at Brooklyn, N. Y., in 1887, as an aspirant 
to international cup honors. She is 96 feet long 
and of eighty-six tons register, though now in 
schooner rig she still spreads a large area of 
canvas. Her big lead fin was removed and she 
was rebuilt to her present rig in 1904 for Mr. 
Rector, the New York restaurateur, as a deep 
sea cruiser and a 80 horsepower Richmond motor 
installed. She is now owned and managed by 
Capt. A. Sandberg and engaged in the Caribbean 
and Gulf trade, principally in live turtle traffic, 
though occasionally carrying cocoanuts for New 
York to Colon from the Nicaragua and Hon- 
duras coasts. She still flies the United States 
flag, her home port being Key West. 








If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 
REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
Nov. 2142.—Clinton (Ont.) G. C. J. E. Cantelon, Sec’y. 
Dec. 26.—St. Thomas, (Ont.) G, C. W. J. McCance, 
Asst. Mgr. m2 


om, . +n, N. Y.—Genesee Gun Club. E. J. Lough- 

in, Sec’y. 

Jan. 23-25 Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 
Tufts, Pres. 

July_813.—Cedar Point, O.—The Indians’ tournament. 
D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, O. 


Ad 
rss 

B 4 be 
1) 


ny 


a) 
« 
e 
Ih x 


fog) 
DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 

The lure of the open was too strong to go unheeded 
by trappers at Smith Gun Club last Saturday, so there 
was no shoot. The regular shoot will be held to-day. 

x 

Louis Colquitt lost the New Jersey State champion- 
ship so quietly that one hardly knew it had changed 
hands. There is being more noise than success, how- 
ever, in taking it away from the present holder, 
Ernest Von Lengerke, of Orange Gun Club. Looks as 
though it preferred class Orange to cosmopolitan 
Newark. 





A talk with representatives in prominent cartridge 
companies brings forth information that never before 
has the demand for shells for field shooting been as 
great as in the present season. 


z 
Harvard University Gun Club matches are as fol- 
lows: Nov. 2—Harvard vs. Princeton at Cambridge, 
Nov. 9—Intercollegiate shoot at New Haven. Novy, 23— 
Harvard vs. Yale at Cambridge. 


e 
Thanksgiving Day will bring joy to Ossining trap. 
ists. A merchandise shoot will be held. Start will be 
made at 1 o’clock sharp. Further particulars from Chas, 
G. Blandford, Captain, Ossining, N. Y. 


z 


When Charley Hyde gets the rest of the ducks 
along the Sound the trap season will open at the Port 
Washington Y C. Everything else is ready but Charley; 
at least, that is what one of the peevish aerosaucer 


x 


The newly organized Monmouth Beach Gun Club, 
designated in our trap columns last week by a generally 
unerring compositor, as Monument Beach, held its 
rst election of officers last Saturday. The club already 
has nineteen members and barrels of enthusiasm. 


z 
Geo. W. Wakeley, president, writes that the regular 
shoots of the Orange Gun Club will be held on the 
second and fourth Saturdays, and that on Thanksgiving 
Day the club will hold the annual club championship 
event at 100 targets with suitable trophy to the winner. 


z 

With the Lloyds’ Harber freezeout race uncorked, 
New Rochelle Y. C. will get after the scalers next 
Saturday. So much envy over Joe Donovan’s Du Pont 
medal has been suppressed all summer, to about the 
same extent as a man’s size yawn under a lady’s hand, 
that there will be a case of by and large in the way 
of effort for “fone of those” this season. Who knows 
but what Ed Locke may bag one with his single- 
trigger Lefever. 


experts writes us. 


W. G. BEEcROFT. 





Buffalo Audubon Club. 


Burrato, N. Y., Nov. 2.—Buffalo Audubon Club 
members, nineteen strong, turned out for to-day’s sport. 
Covert was the bright shining star with a good 90, 
which is going some, the last two events being distance 
handicaps, and he at_20yds. A strong 50yd. target was 
thrown, which was affected by the wind. Scores: 





Targets: 

Fish = Sic nia CeaR eeu ee eeAaeeweees 14 16 18 17 19 
RTs kcnccieiessorabesoersenatdasenes 9 13 12 13 20 
DEE Sa cisvccesessinsncsessstecesesécoes 15 17 16 17 18 
MN. ac ceioe siete cnvewuen seas ebes mee Rehes 14 15 17 15 21 
BENE ovinccccncteasea cet tacanasccqetege 15 15 19 16 2 
WE okie vcacccckcedsngcthetshssevncnoeawe 9 14 14 14 16 
WEE. ao occisinvaidecxcesinssaaecsccnsseure 13 13 17 16 19 
MMEON a. sccnetecsnesesabeanenaees « 2SSBHS 
MIE in cicowisiaiswncwsiecustap ecards . 14 18 20 15 19 
CHAREBES. cocecdciccccccecssies -nmaeese Ss 
MOGMO * cossorcedssceceuacens . 11 14 15 18 19 
race . 14 2 18 18 20 
DEMME | Sasccesesasycéueds 11 17 17 14 20 
BE. Ssccdineesss enaees 1 16 12 12 
PEED icienaseadncns a. 21 
Lambert 12 17 14 14 21 
Seymour «nus 
Burgwardt 13 11 14 15 = 
FOGHORN 6 icccccccveccces a oe. ee 

" W. C. Woorton, Sec’y. 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Dr. Martin and P. Von Boeckman tied for high 
gun at the Bergen Beach Gun Club on Oct. 26. The 
event was at 100 targets, and each nimrod_had a total 
of 94. The shoot-off was captured by the Doctor. The 
scores: 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 Handicap. te 


TR a encscacaessenoers 18 20 18 18 20 
P Von Boeckman ........... 23 22 25 22 2 94 
PE RIENIE oo ac bac cus ccs vswens 23 23 21 22 2 91 
GRUZAAN: <.ccsccccccocsccsce 22 23 23 15 6 89 
br MME Sac lnth cleniny as des 23 22 21 21 2 89 
ie MR scans niexiacsosaue 22 22 18 22 4 88 
WT, SIAMIOLC. 0. oe ccc secccces 15 20 19 22 10 86 
Be PE on ccc ccccievcccces 19 15 21 21 10 86 
{ H Vanderveer.........c0.00 19 23 21 17 5 . 
I occcscccvccccese 24 20 18 18 5 
DE EE ono vescecvdsssenas 17 19 19 18 10 83 
WY WHERE ce ccccrcecccese 17 13 15 18 10 83 
SE UEREEE, Csiiec sn sueveceenwes 16 19 1117 17 80 
ME SOc 50660800500 0h ed 19 17 17 17 10 80 
Wy MAIEOES ccc cessed vvccese 19 19 20 19 2 79 
BED DIAC 55200 sn-vcesoenns 13 11 19 16 16 % 
Oe MEE oo us ciccanascacee 10 12 14 14 20 70 
OEE isa cancccevicesecsseee 12 15 12 12 20 68 
ED ncnascacvesancecsevans 12 91212 20 65 
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New York A. C. 


Peruam Manor, N. Y., Nov. 2.—Regular trapshoot- 
ing was carded to-day, for the first time this season, at 
Travers Island. With the exception of Capt. Billings, 
most of the “great guns” were at the scores. R. /_ 
Spotts was on deck with his usual enthusiasm and 
eye. He took scratch trophy with 90 out of 100, and 
distance handicap from 2lyds. mark, with 22 out of 25, 
Olympic style event went to D, F. McMahon, whose 
total was 22, handicap one; the Day trophy, on 100 
rocks, also fell into his maw with 92 from a handicap 
of four. Dr. L. Culver tacked one on the Ogden mug, 
after shooting off a tie with O. Muller and E M. Hig- 
ginson. W. RB. Ogden shot a leg on the November 
cup, after_tying with Dan McMahon. McMahon cup 
will have J. M. Higgins’ name engraved upon its front, 
though W. J. Simpson made a serious effort for the 
first lines on the cup, being denied the honor only 
after shooting off a tie. J. M. Jones, with a liberal 
handicap, took premier honors for the Travers Island 


trophy. 

“When We Were Twenty-one” would be an apt title 
for the day, as twenty-one gunners lent their support 
to the ammunition companies, so ably represented b 
“Gentleman Georgie” Lyon from the place in Nort 
Carolina where the bull was made famous. Consider- 
able interest was added to the day’s joys in the ap- 
pearance of several promising tyros, who were given 
the glad hand and encouraged in every way possible. 


The scores: 


November cup, handicap, 25 targets: 
ff. F. 





|; i 
W B Ogden ......... 2 24 B M Higginson...... 1 21 
D F McMahon . “t= F A Hodgman ...... 1 21 
GL Lyon .. ~-0 4 O Muller ....... «6 @ 
C Stein ..... 723 Dr R J Held . <a ae 
A L Spotts -0 2 G H McLemore 5 19 
Dr L Culver -123 H Locatelli 7 19 
W j Simpson oS G M Huggins 7 18 
J M a -6 23 G H Abbott 2 17 
G orbett, st 2 T Lenane, Jr 5 15 
POET ccaccsccss 1 22) J W Hessian .0 14 


Shoot-off of tie: 
WwW 2% SD cnciwaeve 2 23 D F McMahon ...... 1 2 












De L Culver ...... 1 24 a Mn acdncancovens 7 20 
B M Higginson ..... 1 24 W J Simpson ....... 3 20 
OP IEE dextactcsres 6 24 Ee De BO iscceccce 1 20 
2 ee Oe eee 0 23 OP Se cakahigcanccen 1 19 
F A Hodgman ..... 1 22 Te AOE: cvccccc< 2 19 
ae a 1 21 } BE JOMCE cccccccsee 6 19 
D F. McMahon ..... 1 21 W Hessian ....... 2 19 
Lo eee 1 21 G M Huggins ...... ' we 
De Ee SUED escccence 0 21 GH McLemore ..... 5 16 
T Lenane, Ps eeeeiens 6 21 Ee BGG icecccccs 7 16 
Shoot-off of tie: 
De CME nccctcenas 1 23 OF WER viccceccces 6 17 
B M Higginson ...1 22 
McMahon trophy, handicap, 25 targets: 
G M Higgins ...... 7 24 ee eee 6 22 
W J Simpson ....... 3 24 rR ME écnceue 1 2 
CORR escceces 1 23 W B Ogden ......... 1 20 
D E McMahon ...... 1 2 F A Hodgman ..... 1 20 
Sear 23 G H McLemore 5 20 
B M Higginson ..... 1 22 ©. mE, secesacursecec 19 
Te TOM cccececese 0 22 EW RORRe oc ccees 0 19 
UE accosaccsensves 1 22 ee eee 2 19 
De L, Colver ..ccces 0 22 ee ae 7 1b 
T Lenane, é’, eamieed 5 22 OF eee 6 17 
Shoot-off of tie 
J M Huggins ...... 23 W J Simpson ...... 3 16 
Travers Island trophy, honey 25 targets: 
1% TOE cenitinene 6 25 G McLemore ..... 5 22 
ee eee 1 24 Te BO tksntevensccoe 1 20 
Te GAO, Bicccccses 5 24 De _ E, Colve® .ccess 0 20 
PREMISE seacccdgencs 6 24 i eS eee 1 17 
Te EOGMEIN ccscccess 7 24 J W Hessian ....... 0 17 
B M Higginson 1 2 WD Gages. .cccccss i 
Te Ty SOGS ccccccecs 23 G He ABO cessed 2 17 
F A Hodgman ...... 1 23 (Co SENS andectccaccas 7 16 
G M Huggins ...... 6 23 W J Simpson ....... 3 16 
Dr R J Held euine ga 1 22 
Distance trophy, handicap yards, 25 targets: 
RL ao cseenune 21 22 Dr R J Held ....... 20 16 
2F4 ME osecnaee 20 19 acne 
G L Lyon ......... 19 19 Hall 
W J Simpson ..... 18 20 FA Ho 
B M Higginson ... 20 18 D 
Dr L Culver ....... 21 18 WwW 
T Lenane, Jr... ‘ 18 G z 
BME NORGE sccescecs i =f W Hessian ...... 
GM Huggins ...... 17 Ge Er cicacwcecces 
: Olympic trophy, handicap, 25 targets, under Olympic 
rules: 
D F McMahon ..... 1 22 F A Hodgman 1 20 
G L Lyon .... ae | R L Spotts .. .0 18 
W _J Simpson 3 21 Dr L Culver . 6 & 
G J Corbett . 1 W _B Ogden 1 14 
W Hessian - 0 20 B M Higginson ....1 14 
Oe saccc a CF PM ecccctcdecs 6 13 
Day trophy, handicap, 100 targets: 
GL in naadieaes 0 § W J Simpson ...... 12 88 
D F McMahon ..... 4 92 W Jj Simpson ....... 12 8 
Dre L Culver ....0c- 4 91 T Lenane, a ccmeens 20 82 
Me SORE cicceceuas 24 91 De HY Mee occ. 4 82 
Ee SUED ccc ccccee 0 9 J M Huggins ...... 28 
B M Higginson ..... CO © RR acccscticces 28 78 
W B Ogden ........ 8 86 G H McLenane ..... 20 77 
F A Hodgman ..... 4 % G BH Abbott ..c0<sc- 8 7 
O Muller ..0.0ccccs 4 86 EE TeGRtGt  cccascces 28 74 
g Corbett akebaest 4 = J W Hessian ........ 0 68 
MP ccuieenececsie 


4 
._ Won by D. F. McMahon, G. L. Lyon not compet- 
ing for trophy. 
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Overwhelming Landslide for 
kRemingion-CMC 


Decisive Victory From Coast to Coast For 











World Beating Arms and Ammunition 


“The People’s Choice” is indicated in no uncertain 
way on the firing line in scores of hard fought contests. 


‘the Perfect Shooting Combination’ 





"Rape wee 


A Few of the Splendid Winnings in the 1912 Campaign 










GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 


WESTY HOGAN CHAMPIONSHIP 
SOUTHERN HANDICAP 
WESTERN HANDICAP 
Three Highest Amateur Averages for 1912 
Alabama State Championship North Dakota State Championship 
Oklahoma State Championship 


Arkansas State Championship 
Illinois State Championship South Dakota State Championship 

















Utah State Championship 





Indiana State Championship 
Maine State Championship 
Minnesota State Championship 
Mississippi State Championship 


Nebraska State Championship 
North Carolina State Championship 


N. Y. A.C. Amateur Trapshooting Championship of U. S8. 


STILL WINNING! 


Virginia State Championship 
Wisconsin State Championship 
Michigan State Championship 
Nevada State Championship 






Shoot the Champion-making 
Arms and Ammunition :: :: 
REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 


Join this big party that stands on a platform tried by a century’s experience. 
299-301 Broadway . : - - - New York, N. Y. 








handy” and own a desire, you can borrow a gun and 


High gun trophy, scratch, 100 targets: : 
R L Spotts .....cccccce Z Me — Rdedaucane e become a trap enthusiast. 
G L Lyon .......eeeee CE nciscacuced OS Seu 
DF McMahon daeaecée 88 } I Ga cicedaaxaexa 67 Special shoot, 10g aepets, handicap — 
oO Mapas «---.-- Be SE ee Ages oe ene ao D K Morrell ........ eS BL Sao 2 
De L Culver ......c00- 87 TE EAR Jie cccccecses 62 1s eles... 6 81 T B Chatran ........ 8 72 
F A Hodgman ......... Co Fe BE io cccccsccces 64 Hyland ........... 8 71 D Mathaway ....... 8 71 
Sd Spetee wseeoeernose . 22 os i it eaeees CE WE GUN neneecncens 12 80 
F Hall ...ccccccccccccces 79 G M Huggins .......... 54 r Cleghorn ........ 2 74 
Dr rd EE Sacncasveas 78 C Stein ....cc.ceeeccceee 50 
W B Ogdew ccccccccscce 78 BE RGD osc scccssccs- 46 


Platisville Gan Club. 


PLATTSVILLE, Wis., Oct. 28.—B. Dorscher made a 

Queens Gan Club. run of 66 at the trap to-day, finishing with % out of the 

century. Two more members this week helps some. We 

Queens, L. I., Nov. 2.—Nine ardents shouldered had to postpone our picnic shoot on account of the bad 
arms here to-day in the openin clay-bagging, contest of weather. The visiting clubs could not get here. The 


the season, 100 rocks being pulled on a handicap basis. scores: 

D. K. Morrell, with 8 hand-outs, scored 85 for high gun. Targets: 50 25 2 Targets: 50 25 2 
J. F. Simonson, with 2 less handicap, scored four less B Dorscher ...... 49 25 21 TGS cecscuncse Tse << 
fliers, while Bill Hyland needed 8 give aways to take W Rose .........- Shes. oe C E Gilmore...... 41 20.. 
third joy place with 7. Tyros are gladly received and Brunes ..........- 28 20 21 P Karrmann ..... 34 24 16 
cheerfully instructed down at Queens, so if you “live Karrmann ....... “aree eee ae 38 





























































The Du Pont Gan Club. 


Witmincton, Del., Nov. 2.—Alden B. Richardson, 
of Dover kept the title of State champion in a match 
to-day, beating J. H. Minnick to a frazzle. 

ach _ man shot at 100 targets, the score being 97 
to 91. Minnick lost in the first half, over-shooting his 
third, ninth and fourteenth targets in the first string. 
Richardson dropped only his twenty-second target. 

In the second string the title holder broke twenty- 
five, scoring 49 out of his first 50. In his second 
twenty-five, Minnick lost his thirteenth, sixteenth and 
twenty-second birds. Score, 49 to 44 at the half. 

In the third twenty-five Minnick gained two, break- 
ing them straight. Richardson lost his first and 
twentieth Score, 72 to 69. 

In the last quarter both men broke straight until 
the eighteenth, when Minnick dropped one, and then 
dropped his twentieth and twenty-fourth. Richardson 
broke his straight, winning by six targets. 

The score follows: 


Events: 2 3.4 

Targets: 2 25 2 25 Total. 
ND Ji nwcuuppaeace sna es'sss« 24 25 23 25 97 
EE asuhahcagnasneCaaees seuss 22 22 25 22 91 


Another feature of the day was between J. B. Me- 
Hugh, challenger for the 1912 Class A trophy, and Eu- 
gene E. du Pont, holder, at 50 targets per man. 
Neither man shot to his form. The final score was 42 
to 34 in favor of McHugh. 

Mr. McHugh’s victory in this race, and Mr. Rich- 
ardson’s success in defending his title to the State 
championship, brought about an interesting condition 
of affairs, r. McHugh had previously challenged the 
winner of the Richardson-Minnick match, while Mr. 
Richardson had challenged the winner of the E. E. 
du Pont-McHugh race. As a result the two are matched 
to shoot two separate and distinct races. The first 
match will be for the 1912 Class A trophy at 50 targets, 
the second for the Delaware State championship at 100 
targets. 

The special club program included the E. E. du Pont 
team trophy contests. ‘Thirteen teams entered, but only 
one team managed to secure the full maximum of 50 
breaks, handicap allowance included. This team was 
H. P. Carlon (Class A) and S. G. David (Class C), who 
broke 24 and 21 respectively, and with their respective 
allowances of 1 and 5, managed to score the highest 
possible. Eugene du Pont and Dr. A. Patterson as one 
team, S. C. Newman and W. G. Wood as another, and 
W. Edmanson and J. T. Roberson as a third team all 
scored 48 targets and took second place. Dr. Horace 
Beets, and Victor du Pont, Jr., tock third honors. 

The several team scores were as follows: 


a P Carion...... 1 24 7 Magahern... 3 19 
4s DVI. 20sec 5 21—50 { Curzon...... 7 14-43 
mm GO Pont..<cc0- 1 2 V Smith, Jr....5 17 
Dr Patterson ... 3 22—48 S$ Tuchton ...... 2 18—42 
S J Newman....2 23 Hl Minnick... 1 25 
W G Wood...... 1 22—48 W Bush...... 3 14—42 
W_Edmanson....1 24 W M Hammond1 23 
T Roberson..,. 1 22—48 L L Jarrell ..2.. 1 17—42 
r H Betts...... 7 18 { G Highfield... 5 14 
VY Gu _Pont....0. 3 19-47 V Highfield... 7 15—41 
D C Lyon....... 1 22 T W_ Mathewson 5 11 
W Armistead .,, 3 20—46 B_ McHugh,... 1 23—40 
A B Richardson, 1 22 N K_ Smith,,.... $ 19 
EEG ssscx08 8 19-45 W G Robelen,,., 7 11--40 
ZH Lofland,... 5 21 
C Leedom ...... 2 16—44 


Marine and Field Club. 


Gravesenp Ray, N .Y,, Nov, 2—The opening day 
of the trapshooting of the Marine and Field Club was 
very successful, everything going along nicely, the 
weather condition was perfect Te shooting, and the at: 
tendance was fair, as a few of the shooting members 
were out of town. , 

The opening event of the day was a trial shoot of 
25 targets from scratch, as follows: §, P. Hopkins, 
DD, 2, FE. H. Lott 2, C. M. Camp 16, ¢. B. Lud: 
wig 16, P. R. Towne 14, H,. D. Lott 11, Tie was not 
shot off. 

The following handicaps were given out by Chair- 
man C. M. Camp for the Mecoumher cup, 300 targets 
with handicaps, the best 100 targets from the regular 
shooting days, Saturday and holidays, The handicaps 
for the month of November, on 100 targets, are: E. H. 
Lott, scratch; P. R. Towne 10, C. B. Ludwig 12, Ps 


= ~ 18, “ Pp are 18, . * Hopkins 8, “ 
Emanuel, Ir 12, C. M. . H. B. Smith 18, E. 
D. Church 18. — os - ” 
Handicap, 100 targets: 

i; as H. T. 
SEE ORE .a.sesccncnws SOS J BE Ree ascescacc 18 82 
PR Towne.......00- 10 89 C B Ludwig ........ 12 76 
Dr S P Hopkins .... 8 87 CM Camp ......... 12 66 


PEP MORE sca scnavennc 13 84 


Mr. John M. Knox offered a very pretty silver 
pencil for this event, which was won b E it. Lott, 
shooting from scratch. These scores also go on the 
monthly cup if the gentlemen care to select from this 
hundred at the end of the month; but as there are 
two holidays and four more Saturdays, the gentlemen 
with low scores have a good chance to overcome the 
high scores. 

. Mr. W. H. Davol, who has been away from the 
city shooting in the Catskill Mountains, came back 
this afternoon, but came too late, as the gunners stop 
—— after they finish the 100 targets, Sut he went 
out and tried 26 targets and got 18 e is one of our 
old gunners, and will be shooting here the entire sea- 
son, Lro H. Benper, Supt. 





Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer, Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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Demopolis Gan Club. 


Oct. 29.—The registered tourna- 


ment held here to-day was pretty successful. 


Shot at. Broke. 
250 25 


Shot at. Broke. 
Sedvccessvcoeee 224 


E C Singley 


W C du Fen 
B H_ McCoy 
Dr Edward B Bailey 
C W Dunlap 


: BSS 


to. 
oe 


PESRRRE: 


Dr T H De Loach ........ 


Dr Edward Taylor 


bo- bo 
oa 
o 


Ss: 


Archie Ortman 


W G Mitchell 
Dr T T Reid 
Rane McMillen 
Pe EEE i pepndesacancts ; 
Harry Norton 
W W Cocke 
Professionals: 


i: 8 


L M Norwood 


: stein 250 
L. M. Orts, Cashier. 


Bourbon Gun Club. 


30.—Twenty-four scale bird 
in a merchandise 
Most every one took home 
something in the way of a souvenir, a few remembrances 
being in the shape of shoulder portraits in black and 
Several new men were welcomed and encour- 
Brother Hymer, from the pi 
squad of Remington, cheered the weak and jeered the 
strong, metaphorically of course, in the latter instance. 


Shot at. Broke 
25 3 


devotees set forth their arguments 
controversy here to-day. 


aged to try again. 


Shot at. Broke 
100 69 


Inman D, Russet, Pres. 


Birmingham Gun Club. 


Frrtren shooters were at the weekly shoot of the 
am Gun Club on Oct, 
The weather was very nice for shooting, a light 
wind caused the targets to jump some, 
of Montgomery, paid us a visit, as did also Mr, B 
Professionals, Tom Cassity, H. 


Good scores were 
Major Winters, 


man, of Louisville, Ky. 
Hamilton and Dick Leland were present. 
inners are shooting very well. 
leading on the Du Pont trophy. 

Shooting will continue every Saturday afternoon dur- 
Visitors are always welcome to the 
Professionals and trade repre- 
sentatives are specially invited to come to Birmingham 
and get their winter’s practice. 


Shot at. Broke 
*Tom Cassity... 100 87 
*H Hamilton... 100 
*Dick Leland... 4 


J. De Jarnette, Jr., is 


ing the winter. rf 
Birmingham Gun Club. 


Shot at. Broke 

100 7 
De Jarnette, Jr.. 2 
Major Winters.. 
De Jarnette,Sr 15 


*Professionals. PARTICIPANT. 


Daniel Boone Gun Club. 


MARTHASVILLE, Mo., Oct. 20.—Only ten exponents of 
entle art of aerosauccr extermination were ob- 
le here to-day, but those ten enjoyed themselves. 

. Mutert, Ahmann and Lichtenberg appeared in the 
class, each clearing the ambient atmosphere of 
the 40 “birds” that scaled across the horizon. 
sed up two opportunities and finished fourth 





J. O. Witson, Sec’y. 
















Nov. 9, 1912 





Rifle and Revolver 


P. S. A. L. Championships. 


_ PEEKSKILL, N. Y., Oct. 21.—The rifle shooting cham- 
pionship of the Public Schools Athletic League were de- 
cided here on Saturday last. The shoot was held under 
the supervision of representatives of the War Depart- 
ment and the State National Guard, who were agreeably 
surprised by the fine performances of the boys. All the 
records made in the last Public Schools Athletic League 
outdoor rifle tourney, at Creedmoor, L. I., in 1907, were 
eclipsed. 

Manhattan schools led the van. The individual 
championship was won by J. Pullman, of the High 
a of Commerce, with the excellent score of 96 out 
° ; 

The competition among first teams for the Du Pont 
trophy also resulted in a victory for Commerce with 192 
out of 250. The second teams contest, for the Ullman 
trophy, was won by Morris High School with 183. De 
Witt Clinton carried off the plaque for the greatest num- 
ber of qualificaticns of junior marksmen. 

The individual title was decided in the junior marks- 
man qualification shoot, in which the War Department 
presented silver medals to those who succeeded in scor- 
ing at least 35 standing and 40 prone, for the minimum 
total of 75 out of 100, at the 200yd. range. | 

One hundred and thirty lads competed in the morn- 
ing and fifty-nine qualified. The boys used the regula- 
tion army service Springfield rifle, which was quite a 
change from the sub-target machines. 

The marksman qualification scores were: 


200yds. 200yds. 
Standing. Prone. Total. 
47 49 96 


Pullman, Commerce.......s+seeseees 

Pickett, Morris ...cccocscsccccoecece 45 47 92 
HT Diasttton, Clunton ...cccocesccccccces 46 46 92 
H Bryde, Stuyvesant ......ccccccscece 44 47 91 
J Blackman, Stuyvesant..........+ee08 45 46 91 
A Daparma, Commerce .......seeeeees 42 49 91 
A Bancel, Clinton ....ccccccccoceceece 43 46 89 
OR SS rere 44 44 88 
A Shields, Clinton ...ccccsccccccecese 44 43 87 
D Shapiro, Commerce..........eseeee 44 43 87 
H Brin, Commerce .....cccccccccccee 43 43 86 
J A De Veer, Jamaica.......sceeseeees 40 46 86 
W GB Veeck, FIasines.ccccccccccsecce 41 45 86 
L H Morvay, Clinton........ccscsece 44 41 85 
L Braunstein, Morris .......sccecees 40 45 85 
W Foskett, Clinton. ......ccccscccceee 45 40 85 
W Welton, Clinton...........cesccces 43 42 85 
C Vogel, Commerce......ccccccccceses 39 46 85 
JT Suffield, Commerce ......seeeeeeeees 43 46 89 
TY F Neilson, Stuyvesant.........e.0++ 38 46 84 
R Petzer, Commerce......sseceeeeees 43 41 84 
L Enowitz, Morris ....ssseeseeeeseees 40 43 83 
FP Clack, MOPris osccscccsscsvccscoces 388 45 83 
L Schwartz, Clinton......ccccccceseeee 42 41 83 
C Elliott, Clinton ....cccscscccccececee 40 43 83 
G Gregory, Clinton ....sccseseeeeeeees 86 47 
H Hollings, Commercial......+sseeeee 43 40 83 
A Eliot, Bryant ..ccccsccsccecvens scene 45 82 
T McKeon, Bryant ..scccsseesveeeees . 40 41 81 
E Frick, Stuyvesant ..... ceenesuekene ae 2 81 
W J. Clayton, Clinton..ssesesseeeeenes 88 43 81 
I,, Schneider, Clinton ..sseceee stain ae 48 81 
F McHugh, Morris viscseeeves ceawene Cae 87 80 
T Carr, Flushingsssssesssssssseseeneee 46 34 80 
C Layton, Stuyvesant vissccsseeeeveee Al 39 80 
A Snedeker, Curtis cissscsssseeeeeeeee 38 42 % 
R Zickel, Curtis ssccsscevees ee viae Sheeler 43 80 
H Dougherty, Manual ...cccccseeseee 87 41 is 
G Waite, Flushing ..s.csccceeees ae 38 8 
H D Colgan, Commercial .....0065 con oe 87 "8 
T Halstead, Commerce ...ccceeeeeeees 85 43 "8 
W Lieberman, Jamaica ........ sovcene 35 43 78 
I, Day, Jamaica ..csssscccceevcceseees 40 87 a 
I Hirschfeld, Clinton..... 389 38 7 







C T Armstrong, Flushing. 
1’ Dugan, Morris 
J Furia, Morris .. 

Rescoil, Morris . 
G Kapelman, Boys’ .. 







S Pfeiffer. Stuyvesant . we i 
T C Irwin, Manual ..... <. 41 . 
R McGraw, Bryant_........+ -- 39 36 S 
W Blatt, Eastern District. -- 35 40 7 


A K Mayer, Richmond _Hill.. 


. E King, Richmond Hill..... 36 39 75 
k icheootlet, Richmond Hill... 36 39 vi) 
B Benson, Stuyvesant .....+++00++ 1. 34 e 
E Gresch, Morris ..---essceeeeeeeees 35 40 7 


Scores of the first team’s competition at 200 and 500 
yards follow: 





Commerce. Manual Training. 

A Daparma.. 16 17—33 Irvine .... 14 18—82 
Pullman... 23 18—41 V Berg .... 21 18—39 
Suffield .. 24 19—43 H Dougherty 18 17—35 
Ulmer.... 17 14—31 W Kellam... 14 15—29 

D Shapiro .. 23 2144-192 F Fernstrom 14 9—23—158 

Morris. Bryant. 

F Kerr ..... 24 19—43 A Eliot .... 17 13—30 

F McHugh.. 18 19—382 McKeon .. 13 0—13 

R Pickett... a — a a es 

L Braunstein 2 6 ornes ... 

J Furia ..... 17 10—27—186 Iorio .... 18 15—33—148 

Stuyvesant. Flushing. 

R Petzel .... 24 20—44 L J Burnes.. 17 11—28 

J Blackman.. 23 10—33 Carr ..... 22 11—33 

C Layton ... 22 11—33 Waite .... 20 12—32 

T F Neilson. 25 16—41 C Armstrong. 9 4—13 

B Benson... 23 S—31—182 W G York.. 19 22—41—147 

















a DP 
LZ Red W Goods 
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WINCHESTER 


WIN THE 


High Amateur Average For Single And Double Targets; 
High Amateur Average for Double Targets, and High Professional 
Averages for Single and for Double Targets, for the Season of 1912 


HE official returns for the trap shooting season of 1912 are now allin. The result was as the 
canvass indicated it would be. Winchester Red WW Goods, by the run they made again proved, 
as they have many a time before, that they are the winning campaigners. There was no split 

or defection in the ranks of the vast army of intelligent shooters who used Winchester Loaded Shells 
and Shotguns. They supported them straight. There was no falling off in Winchester quality or 
popularity. The mid-season claims of some brands would make a political aerocyst green with envy. 
But the result—and the result is the thing that counts—shows another landslide for the old reliable 
Winchester Red WF Brand. The self-proclaimed “world-beating”, “speed” candidate was snowed 
under by the world-beatingest, speediest combination extant, while of the contender of the ebon 
name naught was left save a cavernous flash-passage into which to withdraw. 


And now for the official returns to which, in the language of the prevalent politician, “ we point 
with pride.” 


1 out of 13 Official Seasons’ Averages 


Out of the first 12 professionals in the Season’s Average Contest for 1912, 9 used 
Winchester Loaded Shells, or Winchester Shotguns, or both. Some shooting, eh? 


Season’s High Amateur Average on Single and Double Season’s High Professional Average on Single Targets: 


Targets: Won by Allen Heil of Allentown, Pa., with Won by W. R. Crosby of O'Fallon, IIl., with Winchester 
Winchester Loaded “Leader” Shells. Score, 1023 x 1100. Loaded “Leader” Shells. Score, 1952 x 2000. 

Season’s High Amateur Average on Double Targets: Season’s High Professional Average on Double Targets: 
Won by Allen Heil of Allentown, Pa., with Winchester Won by Fred Gilbert of Spirit Lake, la., with Winchester 
Loaded “Leader” Shells. Score, 260 x 300. Loaded “Leader’’ Shells. Score, 522 x 600. 


.98% FOR 4895 TARGETS — THE REAL UNBEATEN RECORD 
This epoch-making record, which well-posted shooters all remember, was made in 1910 at REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS 
on regulation targets, by E. F. Forsgard with Winchester Loaded “Leader” and “Repeater” Shells and a Winchester Repeating 
Shotgun. The figures are susceptible of proof by the Interstate Association records. They stand unbeaten. Don’t be misguided. 
Shoot Winchester Red W goods—they make good every claim. 


WINCHESTER QUALITY WINS THE BIG VICTORIES 
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18 Winning 


The law of averages affirms again the superior shooting quality of the Red P Ammunition. 
professionals, competing in eighteen tournaments, won eighteen first averages. 
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Scores — Averaging 95.27% 





Isn’t that conclusive? 


FACTORY 
LOADS 


Fourteen different men, amateurs and 
Here is the dope: 
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PE OOMRRACEINIIE, MORI, BODE: 7 a: :c.<00:05.0:0.0:0:0:0:0:010 600018 000.00/66sen% W. R. Chamberlain, High Professional.............. 149 ex 150 
I te OIE 8 555 5 6:6 6:60 5:5'0:0:0:0,0:5064'055.0'4'01 0 8S oaee eee W. Henderson, High Professional.................. 148 ex 150 
Oklahoma City, Okla., Sept. 18-20......... 00... cece eee eens Harvey Dixon, High Amateur..................000: 269 ex 300 
BRITE, tig IS BORED 50.0 055 6.010 5 5n tes oceiescinnsccsesieiecels Walter Huff, High Professional..................... 283 ex 300 
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use P Shells {5 dg 7 hunt} if you want results 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, 


NEW YORK: 96 Chambers St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 





3344 ex 3510 


OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 608-6123 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 


NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundre, Manager. 





De Witt Clinton. Eastern oir 


A Bancel ... 20 13—33 J Mabel ... 138 4— 
L H Morvay 24 14—38 C Radack .. 20 10—30 
W Welton... 21 22—43 i Shimberg. 12 6—18 
H Dutton .. 16 19—35 Mand’lb’m 20 14—34 
L Schneider. 19 13—32—181 W Blatt .... 19 21—40—139 
rtis, Richmond Hill. 
Be REN .css0e 22 15—37 A K Mayer.. 19 15—34 
G Bowles 23 22—45 A H Quale.. 18 14—32 
A Snedeker.. 22 17—39 Maurierty. 20 17—37 
F Zickel .... 22 3—25 E King... 17 10—27 
R Zickel .... 18 18—381—177 J Schroder .. 7 0— 7—137 
Jamaica. Boys’. 
De Veer.. 22 14—36 G Kapelman. 16 6—22 
E Shapiro .. 20 6—26 


Be DRY 2.0005 15 15—30 S Henricke . 15 20—35 
Lieberman 20 6— M Berliner . 16 14—30 


J 
C Wengerath 20 16—36 
L 26 
H Van Sycke 20 11+31—159 M Brunner.. 


14 5—19—132 
f Commercial, 
ce Sein 205. 13 11—24 | Colgan .. 18 10—28 
H_ Hollingsh’d 19 3—22 E Borst .... 10 2—12—112 
Rieke :...19 7—26 
Second team competition: 
orris. Manual Delning, 
L Jaeger 20 22—42 G Pope ..5.< 11 1— 
R Reppert . 21 21i—42 S Speat .... 23 15—38 
Hoffman. 15 6—21 Oberndorfer. 15 8—23 
F Rescori .. 20 19—39 Irwin .... 13 10—23 
Clark .... 17 22—39—183 Rosenlicht. 15 9—24—130 
Stuyvesant. Commerce. 


Dd 
g Grasselt.. 20 18—38 L Grieco ... 9 7—16 


A Meyer ... 17 
L Behrman.. 21 17—38—129 
De Witt Clinton. Curtis. 

27 Moore .... 14 4—18 


W Clayton... 12 15— 
A Shields ... 21 10—31 Witopsky. 17 10—27 
C Elliott ... 21 17—38 L Stahl .... 18 2—20 


D Schwartz.. 16 19—35 B Klauber... 18 3—21 
W Foskett... 19 11—30—161 K Lambert.. 21 19—40—126 


New Orleans Rifle and Revolver Club. 


Tue preliminary omg | of the New Orleans Rifle 
and Revolver Club was held in this city Oct. 28, and 
steps taken for a permanent organization. The tem- 
“gd headquarters will be at St. Charles street. 
. A. Heitkamp acted as vo fag | chairman, and will 
phy be elected president. he organization will 
apply for. membership in the National Rifle and Re- 
volver Association. It was stated that there are forty- 
five applications for membership in the local organiza- 
tion, and it is expected this number will be increased, if 
the club desires it. 


Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 


A VACATION IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Continued from 588, 


dotted the greens, and the soft mysterious light 
peeping through the trees, the scenes were 
beautiful and varied, for at every turn in the 
trail, there were new delights to the eye. 

But on the upward trip one does not have 
time to enjoy all these beauties, as no time for 
meditation or appreciation is given by the ever- 
energetic and practical guides. 

We footed the narrow and steep ascent of 
the Hedgehog’s Back Ridge, which is the 
watershed between John’s Brook and Ore Bed 
Brook. Of course, the trail is not cleared every 
year, and often we got a bruised knee or 
stubbed toes against the trees in our path or 
the boulders that raised their heads defiantly 
in our way. Some of the way we had to wade 
in water and mud ankle deep to avoid a preci- 
pice. 

Mr. Martin then led us through a half mile 
of woods, where many of the trees had been 
cut, and the underbrush was thick and hard to 
pass. We came upon a lumberman’s trail, a 
monotonous stretch of corduroy road. This 
took us to a clearing where Beede’s lumber 
camps give a cheering sign of humanity to the 
weary, foot-sore climber. These camps (two 
large ones, one for cooking and dining and the 
other for sleeping) besides some smaller ones, 
are huddled together like a colony of white 
men in an Indian village. 

Picturesque as these rough log huts are, 
upon inspection they proved to be filthy and 
verminous. The beds were wooden frames, 
straw-filled. 

Further travel through the mud and burnt 
timber lands brought us to a steep and stony 


climb, forcing us to stop several times for 
breath. A very tiresome part of our trip was 
the stumbling through brush and fallen pine 
trees, long turned rusty and brown. Wading 
through this, a foot or two deep, for half a 
mile, we were surprised to see a deer lying di- 
rectly in our path. It had been dead a day or 
two and was the prey of myriads of deer flies. 

A very hard and steep climb, during which 
we brushed most of the tree moisture on to 
bloomers and blouses, led up very suddenly to 
our home for the night, the Martin Camp, 
situated on a small clearing, surrounded by the 
ever-present pine. The camp consisted of one 
good rainproof shack in which there is a tin 
stove resting on a couple of stones, a table 
big enough for eight, and two cots, one on each 
side of the stove. Our map and charts had to 
be suspended from the ceiling to keep them 
dry. There were no luxuries in camp. Dishes 
were of tin or granite, chairs were rough but 
comfortable, being patterned after the Adiron- 
dack sanitarium chair. The shack had two win- 
dows and a door. 

To the right of the door and abutting the 
shack was a lean-to, roofed with logs and tar 
paper; it was closed on the north and east sides 
and entirely open to the south. 

The guides relieved themselves of their 
packs and set to work. Mr. Martin built a 
fire in the stove and made lavish preparations 
for our evening meal. Hull and Hail took ax 
and saw and crossed the head of John’s Brook 
just a few feet back of the lean-to, and while 
one gathered pine boughs for our bed in the 
lean-to, the other chopped down a few trees 
and built a roaring big fire just outside the 
camp. 

We huddled about the quickly made fire, 
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and removing our dripping wet shoes, tried to 
dry them. Unfortunately some dried too fast, 
thus wrinkling the lining inside. Curious was 
the sight of half a dozen pairs of stockings 
steaming and as many pairs of legs, all 
stretched out toward the little stove. 

We girls fell exhausted upon the welcome 
pine-bed, and rested our bruised and over- 
worked legs until supper time. A gentle rain 
set in, and we were thankful that we had 
reached camp and had no more climbing to do 
that day, 

While we were resting comfortably by the 
blazing fire, four followers of the trail came 
upon us. They were young men from the Lake 
Placid Club. One was as white as death and 
looked too weak to continue upward. Another, 
the youngest of the quartette, had been injured 
in the climb and limped. They seemed much 
disappointed at finding Martin’s camp occupied, 
but proceeded bravely to the summit of Marcy. 

Great was our hunger, but greater our de- 
light, when we sat down at the table, covered 
with white oil-cloth, and ate our fill, while Mr. 
Martin made delicious Adirondack Mountain 
flapjacks. 

We ate the flapjacks with maple syrup as 
thick as molasses in January. 

Our long and tiresome journey did not 
impair our appetites, for we ate heartily of 
broiled steak, boiled potatoes, bread, baked 
beans, stewed corn, pickles, olives, coffee, pears 
and peaches. While we ate, Hull and Hail laid 
to in a second lean-to in which there is a long 
table with a loft above “furnished” with a 
mattress upon which a lone traveler might find 
rest for the night. 

The girls had a wood-sawing contest after 
supper. Two at a time took the big cross-saw 
and labored to learn which two could saw 
through the trunk of a tree in the shortest 
time. 

Just west of the camp there is an immense 
rock with a flat top about fifteen feet in 
diameter. We climbed upon this plateau after 
our wood-cutting, and from there we got a 
splendid view of the valley through which we 
had traveled that day. Way off, beyond the 
valley, we could see the two lakes, Mirror and 
Placid, and the beautifully illuminated town of 
Lake Placid. The sky cleared and a few stars 
appeared. After lounging lazily about the blaz- 
ing fire just outside our doors, we retired in 
bloomers and blouses to the lean-to. We 
covered ourselves with steamer-rugs and 
blankets and fell asleep. 

The three guides took to the cabin and 
slept on the two cots by the stove. Hull, be- 
ing a big and burly fellow, probably left little 
room for Hail, who spent most of the night 
outside, feeding the flames and guarding us 
against the intrusion of bears which inhabit 
that region. 

We awoke about three the next morning, 
full of enthusiasm, donned our sweaters, took 
some bread and sardines with us, and by the 
light of a single lantern and a flashlight, 
started the tortuous ascent, hoping to see a 
glorious sunrise. 

But the way was treacherous and dark and 
wet. The stony steep climb bruised us many 
a time, and most of the way led us through the 
brook bed of icy water which froze our feet. 
Orce we lost the trail in the darkness and were 
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SHOOT 


SPORTING POWDERS 


Renowned for 
RELIABILITY, 
VELOCITY and 
PENETRATION 


= bird in the bag is worth two in the air, and 

the sportsmen with a Du Pont Sporting Powder 
in their shot loads will have no “tale of woe” to relate 
because the powder failed to send the shot. 


Hunting trips are limited. Do not imperil your sport 
by indifference to the brand of powder in your shells, 


Make Every Shot Count 


by using Dupont or Ballistite Sporting Powder. The leading ammunition com- 
panies load these powders and your sporting goods dealer can supnly you. 
Insist on being supplied with either Dupont or Ballistite and avoid disappoint- 
ments incident to failure of your powder loads. Booklets relating to these 
powders mailed free on receipt of postal request. Address Department 3. 








E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Company 


America’s Pioneer Powder Makers 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 





CLEAR VISION meansasure shot. The bright rays of the sun, or the haze ofa 
dark day can’t affect your vision if you wear KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES. 

Made of Akopos Crystal, our exclusive product and infinitely superior to amber. 

Non-magnifying. Postpaid, $1.50 to $7.00. Prescriptions ground to order. 


The KING and the KING-BUSCH-STELLUX Binoculars have wonderful magnify- 


ing power, are handsomely finished, durable and scientifically correct. Endorsed by 
the leading sportsmen of America. You save $10 to $25 buying direct from us. 


7D Write to-day for Booklet and Prices 
(Patented, Feb. 20, 1912.) THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. . Cleveland, Ohio 
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absorbing history of the Conquest of the Air, told in a snappy, interesting style by the world’s leading authorities 


While They Last—the 7 Back Numbers and a Year’s Subscription to “FLYING” - - $3.00 


FLYING, 420 West 13th Street, NEW YORK CITY 








3 LE 


a va 


er ret | Lue ae ee 


PE 


| 
| 
| 
| 








606 


L. C. SMITH GUN 


WITH 
Hunter One-Trigger 


Won 
Official High 
Amateur Average 
for 1912 


in hands of 


WM. RIDLEY 
Averaging 95.87% 


NEW World’s Record 

on Double Targets. 

L. C. Smith Gun with 
Hunter One-Trigger 
breaks the World’s Record 
in hands of William Ridley, 
score 96 out of 50 pairs, at 
Rocky Mountain Handicap, 
Denver, Colorado. Send for 


catalogue. -:- 


L.C. SMITH GUNS 


**6 Times 22 Years’ Experience’’ 


HUNTER ARMS CO. 


76 Hubbard Street Fulton, N. Y. 








Way not tell our subscribers about your 
goods? 








Every gun owner everywhere needs “‘3 in 
One” oil all the time. No other oil on earth is 
so good for lubricating lock, trigger, ejector, 
break-joints. It goes right into contact point, 
removes dirt and grease, reduces friction and 
makes every action part do its work easily, ac- 
curately, surely at the right time. Moisten 
cleaning rag with “3 in One’’ and rub inside of 

is removes all residue of 
burnt powder, prevents leading, pit- 
San. “3 in One” cleans and 
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almost precipitated down the steep bank in the 
direction of the cafion. The stiff frost-covered 
limbs of the balsam had to lend us their aid 
over the high rocks and deep holes, and so our 
hands were frozen, too. 

We reached the clearing just below the 
summit in time to see the big red sun trying 
to burst through a cloud. It was wonderful 
and awe-inspiring to see all the earth beneath, 
still as death, and we, a handful of women, 
with two men, above it all. 

After passing the vegetation line on the 
mountain, there was a good stiff climb over 
bare, bald rocks for at least half a mile. With 
chattering teeth and wavering limbs we reached 
the top-most point of old Tahawus, better 
known as Mount Marcy. A feeling of thank- 
fulness, because we had all reached the sum- 
mit in safety, made us speechless for a few 
moments. It was about five-fifteen when we 
arrived. 

Looking about below the big rock, we saw, 
hugging a small fitful fire of pine bough-tops, 
the four youths who had passed our camp the 
evening before. In the most sheltered spot 
they could find, they had started a fire of wet 
boughs. Nearby were a couple of white oil- 
cloth sheets and a few cotton blankets. 

We were warmly welcomed by the boys, 
who hastily made room for us at their fire, that 
we might thaw our fingers and toes and dry 
out our clothes. The boys bathed their faces 
in a little pool, made by the rain in the hollow 
of a rock. Then they cooked coffee and broiled 
steak which gave us an apetite that would not 
be appeased by our meagre breakfast of bread 
and sardines. We used the oil from our 
lantern to start a fire of our own. 

The clouds hung heavily in the valleys and 
over the many lakes, and although the sun had 
risen a few hours before, the clouds would not 
lifr. All about us we could see the lordly pro- 
cession of peaks in the Sentinel Range, while 
Marcy lorded over them all. 

Partially dried and still a little tired, we 
started down the mountain at a greater pace 
than when we came up. We descended by way 
of the same wet and muddy trail as far as the 
camp, when Mr. Martin had a good breakfast 
awaiting us. 

Shortly after nine we took our baggage 
and started down the South Meadows trail, 
which is much easier, though longer than the 
John’s Brook trail. Much of the way, on the 
lower trail, was a broad wagon road. The day 
was hot but the previous rain kept the road 
almost free from dust. 

The descent was uneventful, and we reached 
the foot of the trail about two o’clock, bathed 
our weary and sore feet in the brook, ate our 
lunch, and were driven home to the Owl’s Head 
in time for dinner that night. 

To the hardy and adventurous, I would 
recommend the Mount Marcy trip by way of 
John’s Brook trail, but to those who like a 
good twenty-mile tramp but care not too much 
for dangerous and difficult paths, I would 
recommend the South Meadows trail. And to 
all, both men and women, who have a good 
pair of lungs, a good pair of legs, the spirit of 
adventure and a love of nature, I would 
recommend the Marcy trip as part of an ideal 
vacation. 
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THE SENTINEL OF THE DEEP DEN. 


BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 


My friend the woodchuck, the sentinel of 
the deep den on the hillside where the low hang- 
ing trees droop their branches over the retreat. 
Truly, my friend, for have I not watched him 
and lived with him for many and many a day 
throughout the summer? Perhaps I am rather 
a suspicious object, but still he has come to 
know me as being harmless and very much jn- 
terested in his affairs. Else why should [ lie 
in the shade of the large oak and sketch him as 
he sits solitary at sentinel duty before his door? 
Why should I bring a camera with me and seek 
to take some pictures of him when he ambles 
around in search of things to eat? Both in- 
teresting from the naturalist point of view and 
as a mild observer of wild life. Who indeed 
has not heard of the woodchuck, and forsooth 
what farmer’s boy has not had experiences with 
his lordship? Truly, he is familiar to all lads 
in the country, for there they are common, and 
at times said to raise havoc with the farmers’ 
gardens. 

This animal is generally of a light or dark 
brown color and sometimes even black. They are 
slow in their motions, and at certain times of the 
year they become fat and amble around like a 
gentleman of undue proportions. Then they are 
rather comical to look upon. The home of the 
woodchuck is usually in some secluded wood in 
a bank or in some tree. However, they are rarely 
found in the latter. This interesting little ani- 
mal is often seen near our homes in the midst 
of civilization where they make homes under 
barns and under walls. However, they usually 
are found in a den which is dug on some hill- 
side where the sunshine has a chance to filter 
through where they can bask and sleep in the 
genial warmth on tranquil summer days. This 
den slopes downward for some distance and then 
gradually turns upward where it strikes a level 
and continues on till it comes to the chamber. 
The chamber is where the animal sleeps and is 
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comfortably lined with selected grasses and fine 
leaves, making it warm and cozy. Generally there 
are some exits, but in most cases there is just 
one entrance which is the main one. It seems 
rather funny that the animal can dig down so 
far and push the dirt out, and yet they do it 
with apparent easiness. They work for some 
time, throwing out dirt with their fore feet and 
then when they have accumulated a pile, they 
work with their hind feet, throwing it out with 
great energy. Thus they keep on till they come 
below the surface, and then they turn around 
and push it out with their nose, clearing away 
as fast as they go. One only has to watch them 
to know that they are rapid workers. Armed as 
they are with sharp claws, they make the earth 
fly until they have finished their abode, and then 
of course they rest from their labors in a long 
nap that lasts all through the winter months, 


Early in the month of May they bring forth 
their young which usually number as high as 
four and five—cute little things that are inno- 
cence personified. During the weeks that follow 
they grow and bask like their mother in the 
warmth of the awakening world. Many a day 
I hied me away to the den on the hillside, for I 
knew that new arrivals in the woodchuck circle 
were to be expected. The mother appeared to 
be strangely uneasy and would regard me with 
suspicion as I lay motionless under the shade of 
the wide spreading oak. I was a familiar figure 
in that neighborhood, and I was pained to think 
that she would not trust me. However, it was 
many days before she brought out her little 
brood, and when she did she kept all her facul- 
ties on the alert for any suspicious movements 
from under the tree. You may well suppose that 
I was highly engrossed in my observations and 
stirred not the least. .So she ambled forth at the 
head of the youngsters and gave them their first 
lessons in the school of nature. When the 
mother stopped and listened, the cubs did like- 
wise, holding their heads on a slant and peering 
forth with their little eyes in wonder. They 
imitated her in everything and she looked on in 
what I took to be a pleased manner. Not far 
from the den were some tender shoots of bushes, 
and here she led the band that tumbled over each 
other trying to be the first to taste the new- 
found delicacy, for it was their initial trial at 
selecting their own food. Carefully the mother 
sought out a twig and nipped the tender bark. 
In a moment and a moment only the youngsters 
set to work with great energy to appease their 
hunger, and soon they were very busy. Now the 
mother would sit up and glance about her with 
keen eyes, immovable as a statue. Knowing that 
something was on, the cubs stopped eating and 
sat perfectly silent, waiting for their mother’s 
warning ere they scooted for shelter. Thus the 
old one sat for some time, and finally she had 
some premonition that there was danger in the 
air, and dropping lightly to her feet she ambled 
off with the young ones at her heels, no doubt 
with quaking hearts. The little ones tumbled 
into their home and the mother turned her eyes 
toward the oak where I lay and watched the 
shadows intently. Then she softly followed her 
offspring. 

Thus, day after day I watched them and was 
tepaid many times over for my observations. 
Gradually the cubs grew and soon they were most 
as large as their mother. Their fur was a light 
gray which changed as the weeks went by until 
it was a dainty brown that glittered in the rays 
of the summer sun. They learned to sit sentinel 
and often the whole band would he on their 
haunches, alert to the dangers that beset them 
Boys often strayed that way, and once a dog got 
the notion to come there, but I saw to it that 
he did not stop and do any damage to the fami'v 
and their home. So the summer went by and 
autumn, crisp and golden, was heralded and a 
new leaf was turned. The mother woodchuck 
was plump and inclined to grow fatter every day. 
Great pouches gathered at her cheeks and almost 
hid her eyes. The young ones left the home of 
their parent and strayed for themselves. each to 
make his home and go to sleep for the winter. 
The old mother stayed at her den and I saw her 
quite often sitting solitary and watchful. Where 
her young ones were I cannot say, but the vicinity 
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PARKER GUNS 


Wear Well, Shoot Well and Handle Well 


Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most skillful craftsmen. 
Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at extreme ranges. 


Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution 
of wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. 


Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing 
in popularity every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 


For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 


PARKER BROS. :-: Meriden, Conn. 


New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren Street 


Woodchucks at 65c. per 100 


—a chuck with every shot from 


Marlin 


geet $12.15 


Model 1892—32 Caliber 
Repeating Rifle 


‘) peers.) 
se sin 18]: 00 010] to ana 


) 32 LONG RIFLE | 


Shoots the powerful, accurate .32 short, long and 
long-rifle rim fire cartridges (65c. per 100). Has 
the killing power you can’t get in a .22; kills 
anything smaller than deer up to 200 yards easily and at slight cost for cartridges. 


It’s light, quick handling, thoroughly accurate and reliable. Has removable side- 


plate and action parts; the easiest of all repeaters to keep clean. 


Adjustable 


Rocky Mountain sights. Extra firing pin (free) allows use of .32 C.F. cartridges 


in same rifle. 


Send 3 stamps postage for new big catalog 
of all Marlin Repeating Rifles and Shotguns. 


Do it now! 


“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 
See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 


Lhe Martin Firearms ©. 


27 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 


Send for our 


large Catalog 
onl see what a 


high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 


Nine 
Grades 


pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 


accidental disch 
that ‘‘Blocks the 


absolutely impossible. 


Every Davis Hammerless Gun has 
ars’. Itis a Safe ‘‘Safety’’. 


the Safety 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, (230,0:,7% ASSONET, MASS., U.S. A. 
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Lefever Single Trigger Gun 


Wins Post Season Tournament 
October 15-18, 1912 


High General Average, leading all amateurs and professionals, 


771 ex 800 Singles. 172 ex 100 Pairs. Total of 943 
ex 1000 scored by Mr. Woolfolk Henderson. 


-9575% Lefever gun in the hands of Mr. R. H. Bruns, tied 
for Second High Amateur Average for the entire season of 
1912—just one target less than the winner, winner's average 


being .9587%. 


5S CRAG, phallgCAs tg al ft 





All Lefever guns bored by our-famous taper system, insuring 
maximum penetration and most even distribution of the shot. 


Our Single Trigger is perfection 
itself. The above scores prove it. 


Write today for new Art Catalog. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. H-8 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y 


















Kind of Gun “Dope” 
That Helps You to Shoot Better 


XPERT accuracy with rifle, pistol, revolver or shot gun, demands that you “know 
how”. Mere practice by yourself does not take you far toward expert efficiency. 
A little direction, a few suggestions from some past-master to put you wise to the 

tricks and “kinks” of shooting, works wonders for your marksmanship. Mere theoretical 


discussions can never do it for you. 


The Outer’s Book Brings You the Practical Knowledge of the 


ind of “dope”’ that really hel, to shoot bet- 
Gun Experts of the World to wai ctaruets andi the cid, “The work recor 
ewton, 


ized rts—Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Topperwein, Lieut. Whelan, U.S. A., Chas. 
Ashley Haines, EC. Crossman, Pascal De Angelis, A. Lowdermilk, Chas. Askins, L. A. Danse, 
























3 


months 








Maurice H. Decker, Dr. F. W. Mann, N. H. Roberts, A. O. Niedner, Fred. Adolph, Robert A. 
Kane—are all regular contributors. 25c 
To introduce you to the Outer’s Book with-its unique gun department, its outdoor Siena 


ginger, its graphic photos, live outdoor stories, and interesting special articles, we 
will send you three months for 25c. Regular year’s subscription $1.50. 
Your quarter back if not satisfied. Send it today. 


THE OUTER’S BOOK 


Hathaway Building, Milwaukee, Wis. 






me for 25c en- 
closed the Outer's 
Book for 3 months. 















bore evidence of the workings of other wood- 
chucks. Sure enough there in yonder wood J 
found a young one busily at- work throwing the 
dirt up with the easiness of an old-timer. 

So the mild days of autumn waned and 
winter was on the way to shroud the hills and 
vales in ermine. The snow clouds gathered in 
the west and the sky assumed a leaden color that 
foreboded bad. Now the dens of the woodchucks 
were ready and the days of sleep were coming. 
Long ago the chambers had been lined with the 
grasses and leaves and was ready to admit the 
occupant. Only one, for each woodchuck has a 
den of its own. At rare times more than one 
is found in a den, but seldom. Cold weather 
came, and in its wake the snow winged its way 
to earth in feathery multitudes. Deep down in 
the underground homes the woodchucks curledup 
and closed their eyes in slumber. What cared 
they if the snow piled high above them and the 
raging winds tore the bare limbs of the trees 
and whined mournfully down the vale. The cold 
penetrated not the warm abode in the hillside 
where everything was silent in sleep. 

That very winter I drove a rabbit into one 
of the holes and was rather glad that he had 
found shelter. Did the occupant and owner 
awake from his sleep and seek to drive the in- 
truder out? No, for little knew he that his 
chamber was shared by a rabbit, shaking with 
fear. He slept on and on. 








EAGLE’S FIERCE FIGHT. 


EDWARD PHILLIPS, sixteen years old, who 
lives in the neighborhood of Cold Springs, had 
an experience with a wounded eagle that will 
last him for some time as far as excitement is 
‘concerned. Young Phillips was tracing a “bee” 
tree by the honey bees from some late clover 
that blossomed in his father’s fields, and the 
trail lay across the plateau that crosses into the 
Big Schrader country, a high and somewhat 
barren stretch of a dozen miles, over which the 
fires have run and killed many of the trees. It 
is a section noted for its number of eagles and 
hawks, because of its isolation. 

Phillips was as much as three miles from 
home when his attention was attracted by the 
queer maneuvers of a monster bird which was 
moving about over a great fallen tree, with its 
wings dragging alongside as if it were wounded. 
The bird proved to be an eagle of the gray 
variety and one of the largest of its kind. His 
wings were wounded, evidently having been 
shot by some bear hunter that came across his 
path. The bird was showing evident resent- 
ment at the approach of the youth, and rather 
than fright, was evincing a spirit of pugnacity 
that at first somewhat frightened the youth. 

Phillips finally decided to capture the big 
fellow and believed that if he could throw his 
coat over the bird’s head, he would be able to 
carry him off. The coat went wide of its mark, 
though the effort at throwing it had caused the 
boy to lose his equilibrium, and he found him- 
self stumbling within reach of the big bird. 

The eagle attacked him with its talons, and 
though one of its wings was shot so that it 
dropped helplessly at its side, the other one 
still had sufficient strength to bear some weight, 
and with this the bird managed to get on the 
youth’s back. Its talons grasped his neck and 
shoulders, while with its beak it wrought ter- 
rible vengeance upon the boy before he suc- 
ceeded in shaking it off. Phillips finally man- 
aged to grasp the bird by the neck, and then 
he made it give up the fight. But once on its 
feet it managed to get away into the thicket 
and was gone before the boy could prevent its 
escape. Young Phillips was badly torn of flesh 
and one hand, which was grasped in the bird’s 
beak when he attempted first to reach its neck, 
was severely wounded. : 

Phillips let up on the job of trailing the 
bees and went right home to have his wounds 
dressed.—Laporte Correspondence, Philadelphia 
North American. 


Forest AND STREAM has a large circulation 
among clubs. 
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i 
READ THIS NEW BOOK 


“The Trail of the ‘Bull Dog’ ” 


By Charles G. Percival, M. D. 





DID YOU KNOW THAT THERE ARE PLACES IN THE 
UNITED STATES THAT ARE SO OLD THAT 
EUROPE IS A CHILD BESIDE THEM? 


A That America Is Richer In Ruins By a 
Are Maid Than All of Europe Combined 


id You Ever Hear That These Ruins Belong To 
Did. iGeation Compared To Which The Oldest of 
Europe’s Monuments Belong To But Yesterday? 


Ever Visited the Innumerable Castles All Through 
Have You Southwest Where The Most Enlightened Race In 
the World Have Lived, Departed and Left No History Within 
The Knowledge of To-day? 


This book, which is new and original, is by the 
Editor of ‘Health’ Magazine, and contains the inci- 
dents of his two years’ automobile trip into all parts of 
the North American Continent. 1500 miles in Mexico 
during the late insurrection, of being chased by bandits, 
being lost on the desert and rescued from death by thirst 
by Troop K of the 4th U. S. Cavalry. It is replete with 
300 interesting original photographs, taken by the author 
on his trip. Read how he penetrated a thousand miles 
further north than has ever been made by automobile 
before, driving over the dreaded White Pass Trail from 
Skagway, Alaska tidewater to the headwaters of the 
mighty Yukon River in the Klondyke and north of 62 

es. . , 
a at the pictures of crossing the highest point of 
the Sierra Nevada and Rocky Mountains and crossing 
the continent from San Francisco to Portland, Me., in 
the middle of winter in three feet of snow in an auto- 
mobile. . E 3 5 ; 

The most interesting and instructive book on America 
for Americans that has ever been printed. Get it and 
learn about the country you live in. 


Price 50 cents Prepaid, or with One Year’s Subscription to HEALTH $1.00 
HEALTH MAGAZINE CO. 27 Vandewater St., New York 
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Southern Ohio Field Trial Association. 


Tue trials were run near Bethel, Ohio, on 
Oct. 28 and 29. The territory selected was in 
a gently rolling country, and included a number 
of fields large enough to try out the speed and 
range of the dogs to good advantage. One thing 
only detracted from the pleasure of the trials, 
and that was the absence of birds on which to 
work the dogs. This was especially deplored in 
the all-age stake, as from the quality of the 
starters, some fine exhibitions of bird work had 
been looked for. The weather was pleasant on 
both days, but in the middle of the day it was 
very warm, making the running hard for dogs 
and handlers. Babblebrook Bob ran a good race, 
showing himself to be an earnest and intelligent 
hunter, and won the derby here, as he had done 
the week before at Hamilton, Ohio. In the 
trials at Carmichaels, Pa., he showed his quality 
by getting second place in the all-age. He is by 
Mohawk II. out of Blackeyed Susan, and is 
owned by Louis McGrew, of Pittsburgh. 

Babblebrook Joe, winner of first in the all- 
age stake, is a speedy, wide-ranging dog, stylish 
in action, and with good bird sense, as could 
be seen by his conduct when in the field. He is 
by Mohawk II. out of Early Dawn, and is also 
owned by Mr. McGrew. Babblebrook Buster, 
second in the derby and all-age stakes, fared 
better here than at Carmichaels, where he finish- 
ed two places below Haverland’s Buster in the 
free-for-all stake. He is a litter brother of Bab- 
blebrook Bob, a nice ranging, speedy dog, and 
was thought by some of the trial followers to 
be a trifle the better of the two, but Bob’s lucky 


find in his first heat gave him the preference in 
the derby. 
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After the drawing of the all-age dogs on 
Monday evening there was a bench show of the 
competing dogs. C. H. Cord offered a silver 
cup for the best pointer and G. R. Harris, the 
club secretary, gave a cup for the best setter. 
A. F. Hochwalt acted as judge. Eight pointers 
and eleven setters were entered. Mt. Tabor’s 
Sensation, owned by H. D. Abbott, and Haver- 
land’s Buster, owned by L. G. Haverland, were 
given first and second in the dog division; Mor- 
lidge’s Babe, owned by George E. Morlidge, and 
Fannie, owned by W. S. Harris, first and second 
in the bitch division. The cup for the best 
pointer was won by Morlidge’s Babe. 

In the setter class Joe Whitestone, owned 
by B. H. Delin, and Medler, owned by Louis 
Reehl, took first and second respectively. Prus 
Bondhu, owned by W. E. Oliver, the only bitch 
entered, was given first. The Harris cup was 
won by Joe Whitestone. 


Shetland Sheep Dog Cup. 


One of the handsomest cups thus far of- 
fered for competition at any dog show will be 
that presented by the Shetland Sheep Dog Club. 
It will be known as the American challenge cup 


PRESENTED BY SHETLAND SHEEP DOG CLUB. 


of the Toy Spaniel Club of America and will 
first be put up for competition at the show at 
Waldorf, New York city, Dec. 6 and 7. The 
cup, which is seventeen and one-half inches high, 
heavily and artistically built and mounted on an 
ebony pedestal, must be won three times by the 
same owner before becoming individual prop- 
erty. 





Soudan Swiveller. 

W. P. Wotcortt, of the Kenmare Kennels, 
has purchased the Airedale Terrier, Ch. Soudan 
Swiveller, from the Batson Estate. This dog 
has been a consistent winner since the first show. 
Mr. Wolcott also owns Kenmare Sorcesses. 
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Spratt's Puppy Biscuits 
Spratt’s Plain Puppy Meal 


THE STANDARD WEANING FOOD 


Spratt’s Pepsinated Puppy Meal 


FOR DELICATE PUPPIES 


None genuine unless stamped thus x 
Send stamp for “‘Dog Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 


118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 


AIREDALES 


Illuminator and Briarwood’s Puppies. Champion bitch, 
Lake Dell Damsel, in my kennels. Prices reasonable. 
TONEY-AIREZONE KENNELS, 
Phoenix, Ariz., and Los Angeles, Cal. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If 
send for list and alien of all Bn. Fran wae on ee 
OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


The Ideal Sportsmen’s Dog for game hunting of any 
kind. We have puppies for sale from $25 each, bred 
from the greatest English and American bred specimens. 
Also brood bitches in whelp. Champion Red Raven at 
stud, fee $25. Two successive years winner for best 
Airedale at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


%9 ELMHURST FARM KENNELS 
5900 Jackson Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 


FOR SALE.—Two very fine young Pointer Dogs, 
coming two years old; shot over last season; 
white and liver color; $25 each. Two beautiful 
young Irish Setter Dogs, solid red, one year old, 
a pair of beauties, $25 each. Two handsome 
Gordon Setter Dogs, 3 years old. Handsome 
black and white ticked Pointer Bitch, 9 months 
old—Rip Rap strain—will stand and point now; 
not gunshy, $25. Several fine English Setter Pups, 
3 months old, $10 each. A pair of nice Pointer 
Pups, 3 months old, male and female; the pair, $25. 
FRED. P. KIRBY, J. P., Gloucester City, N. J. 























Toronto Kennel Clubs’ Beagle Trials. 


THE first annual trials of the Toronto Ken- 
nel Club took place at Guelph, Ont., Oct. 28. 
It was decided to put the dogs down at Parker’s 
Bush, some three miles out from Guelph. Ar- 
riving there in due time, grounds were looked 
over by the rules committee and decided as 
satisfactory. The entries were as follows: 

Beagles over 13 inches to 16 inches, F. E. 
Smith, Guelph, Ont. Primus, dog, 15 months, 
black, white and tan. Hiram Cord, Elora, Ont., 
Sun Bonnet Sue, bitch, 4 years, black, white and 
tan. T. R. DeGeer, Toronto, Ont., Wee Melody, 
bitch, 15 months, black, white and tan. J. T. 
Smith, Guelph, Ont., Champion Yodler dog, 6 
years, black, white and tan. Geo. Palmer, 
Guelph, Ont., Gypsy bitch, 4 years, white, black 
and tan. 

Beagles under 13 inches: Hiram Cord, 
Elora, Ont., Elora Jennette, bitch, 3 years, white, 
black and tan. Sun Bonnet Sue, handled by 
Hiram Cord. Champ Yodler, handled by J. 
Smith and Gypsy, handled by T. R. DeGeer, were 
put down at 11:05 and immediately ranged away 
in good form, trying well in several likely places 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On shore of the charming Lake Apopka, second largest 
lake in Florida. 

The Sportsman’s Opportunity.—Where he can 
get his full bag every day of Quail, Duck, Jacksnipe, 
Oswego Bass, Brim and Trout. In a territory not 
overcrowded and little shot over. 

The man from Missouri is the one we want be- 
cause we will show him or refuse his money. 

Climate delightful. Write now for terms and reserva- 
tion, information or booklet to 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 
Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good 
shooting; thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both 
fresh and salt water fishing can be had within a short 
distance of the house. Booklet sent free. Correspond- 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida, 


RIGGS, Proprietor. 











QUAIL—TURKEY—DUCK—DEER 


Located on Indian River, 174 miles south of Jacksonville. 
Dogs, guides and horses furnished. Black bass fishing. 
Reasonable rates. New management. A delightful place 
to take your wife. 


COCOA HOUSE, Cocoa, Florida 





Maine. 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, Ashland, Me. 


Best Moose and Deer hunting in Maine. Remote camps. 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, W. P. McNally, Prop. 








Minnesota. 





MUSCALLONGE GALORE 


Over 40 lakes, accommodations for 80 guests. Bass 
and Muscailonge fishing at the door. Write for 
28 page booklet. 33 Bus meets all -trains at 


PINE CONE CAMP 


Derset, Hubbard County - Minn, 








Mississippi. 
Are You Going South to Shoot and Fish ? 


Let us tell you the best place to go. Send your 
address to DIXIE CLUB, McComb, Miss. 


Newfoundland. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


LOG CABIN HOTEL 
Spruce Brook - Newfoundland 


fishing. hunting. Canoeing. 
Every comfort, 
Guides, licenses 








Caribou 
Lovely scenery. 
Terms moderate. 


Salmon 
Motor boating. 
but no frills. 
and all, provided. 


New Jersey. 


OAK COURT HOTEL, Lakewood, N. J. 


Located in the Pine Belt. A family hotel, notable for a 
uiet air of domesticity and a homelike atmosphere. 
Booklet. Open October 15th to May 15th. 

E. E. SPANGENBERG, Manager. 


New York. 


DUCKSHOOTERS—I have good accommodations for 
point shooting. The most comfortable shooting. Stay 
aboard of auxiliary sloop near feeding ground to save 
early rising if preferred. Write number in party and 
dates preferred. Ernest P. Hulse, East Moriches, : 














W. J. O’Neil, proprietor, and Hammond, guide; good board and 
first-class accommodations. Good bird dogs and hounds. 
Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 





Resorts for Sportsmen. 


South Carolina. 








PINE FOREST INN 


Charleston. 


entele. 


(“Cherteson, ) SUMMERVILLE, S. C. 


JUNE-TIME IN DECEMBER 


A high-class Winter resort catering to a select cli- 
Noted for absolutely dry, healthful climate. 


Opens December First 
The most delightful month for all outdoor sports. 


A convenient stop-over point for tourists en route 


South 


Important to Sportsmen 


A shooting preserve of 1800 acres for guests of the 
Inn, where deer, quail and other game are plentiful. 


Superb 18-hole Golf Course; Tennis, Riding, Driv- 


ing, Livery. 
MR. RALPH J. HERKIMER tse 


Illustrated Booklet. 
Manager 


(Summer) Berkeley-Waiontha, Richfield Springs, N. ¥Y. Address 
up to November 25, Prince George Hotel, New York. 


without a cry. There was considerable water 
in most of the flat places worked over (I must 
say I have hunted a great many days every fall 
for thirty years, and in all that time I never ex- 
perienced anything that could compare to the 
condition of the county—it is simply inundated) 
which made it extremely hard for dogs to get 
scent sufficient to make a start. Hounds whim- 
pered occasionally, as if some scent was still 
lying. Dogs were lifted at 12 o’clock noon 
without a start. It was decided by the commit- 
tee to try a swamp a short distance away where 
there was a good ridge along it where condi- 
tions might or should be more satisfactory, and 
where there was expected some hare would be 
found. 

At 12:30 P. M. same dogs were cast off again 
for another try and were soon lost to view of 
the spectators. Gypsy was the first to tongue 
and was quickly joined by Yodler, and then Sue 
chimed in, the three running well with a graded 
burst of music, rattling bunny clear through the 
swamp to the opposite side to a check. After 
several casts the line was again picked out by 
Sue and run for a considerable distance before 
being joined by the other hounds who only just 
got nicely in to a check. It was some time be- 
fore the line was straightened out and owned 
by Yodler for some considerable distance when 
all three dogs settled down again to a real good 
run for thirty minutes to a loss. 

Hounds were then called up, the heat being 
awarded to Gypsy, who in the last twenty 
minutes, running well ahead all the time, easily 
showed the speed to the others and was a keen, 
tireless little worker who was hunting every 
minute she was down. At 2:15 Pp. M. Wee 
Melody, handled by T. R. DeGeer, and Primus, 
handled by Jim Smith, were taken to the east 
end of the same swamp and turned loose. Both 
hounds ranged away well and were soon heard 
giving tongue. Unfortunately for this brace, 
some other hounds were heard coming up the 
swamp in full cry. This pair harked to them 
and soon were out of hearing. It was sur- 
mised the visiting hounds were running a fox. 
After a wait of thirty minutes, hounds not re- 
turning were counted out. 

The only entry in the under 13 inches was 





{ 


COTTAGES TO RENT 


HUNTER’S LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting! 


Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 


GEN’L FRANK A. BOND - - Buies, N.C. 
PINE TOP LODGE 


Halifax County - - - - North Carolina 
Finest quail country in the Old North State. Thousands 
of acres and tens of thousands of quail. Guides, dogs, 
teams, telegraph and telephone. Fine automobile roads. 
Leave New York at night and arrive at Halifax follow- 
ing noon. Bring your wife and have rare sport in the 
Sunny South. Till Nov. 1st, address C. & P. Blow, 
at Virginia Beach. After Nov. 1, at Tillery, Halifax 
County, N. C. 








GOOD DUCK SHOOTING.—Battery and Blind 
C. S. WHITE, Currituck, N. C. 





Virginia. 





Having Good Hunting Lands 


And competent guides, I am prepared to entertain 
sportsmen for the coming season. pen from Nov. Ist 
to Feb. Ist. Mrs. O. M. ATKINS, Box 33, Boydton, Va. 
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chance of outdoor mediums. 





33-FOOTER 


About 10 feet wide, 3% feet draught, about 6 feet 
head-room, 12 portholes, large cockpit and large 


A VERY HANDSOME 


cabin. Toilet, wash-room. Two big gasolene tanks, 
1 extra large fresh-water tank. Two-cylinder 2-cycle 
Lathrop engine, 14 to 20 horsepower. Boat is two 
years old and has been carefully cared for; man 
always aboard. Will sell at a bargain if taken at 
once, before laying up for winter. She can be seen 
at Colonial Yacht Club, Hudson River, foot of 
Wesc 140th Street, or by calling on 


DR. PRATT, 1122 Broadway, N. Y. C. 
e Price, $900.00 a? 
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ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Building, Kilby St.. BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘Designer,’”’ Boston 


COX @ STEVENS 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects 


15 William Street - New York 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad 
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**Everythi the bird line , 
frema ee an Ostrich. 


I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
ia land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Bex “F’ Darien, Cenn. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 

mouth black bass commercially in the United States Vig- 

erous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


oe Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - <= New Preston, Conn. 

of all ages ioe sacking brooks 


BROOK TROUT :13'¢: 


rook trout. 
im any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in i 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


For stocking purposes. Raised under most favorable 
conditions, those sold being surplus from very large 
private estate hatchery. No pains or expense spared in 
their care. Extremely healthy and gamy fish. 


JAMES CRUICKSHANK 
Big Indian Ulster County, N. Y. 

















LIVE WILD RABBITS 


E. B. WOODWARD. 
302 Greenwich St., 


Cottontails for sale. , 
New York, N. Y. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Hiram Cords, Elora, Ont. Elora Jennette was 
put down and furnished a really genuine sur- 
prise to a great many of the spectators the way 
she worked. After two or three casts she owned 
a scent, and in a few jumps was trailing her 
hare at a real good clip without a loss for fully 
200 yards. The check was short and soon again 
she was hustling the rabbit along in really high 
class form and was easily entitled to the honor 
of winning the silver cup for beagles under 13 
inches, presented by the Toronto Kennel Club; 
also a special prize of a pair of hunting boots 
donated by Messrs. D. Pike & Co., Toronto, for 
the best beagle owned by a member of the 
Toronto Kennel Club. 

At 3:10 p. M. Gypsy and Elora Jennett were 
put down to decide which hound would win the 
honor and title of champion for 1912, also the 
silver cup the emolument for the struggle. It 
was an uneven trial in one sense, but the “little 
un” demonstrated to a great many of us that it 
is the size of the heart, not the. quantity of lum- 
ber that wins oftentimes and makes the ideal 
hunting dog. This pair put a hare up and down 
the swamp, now a loss then a full cry, both 
working keen for a quick find after every check. 
I could do nothing else but award the title to 
Gypsy for speed, other qualities being equal. 
Gypsy also won the Fred Smith cup for speed 
and tongue, open to hounds over 13 inches. 

Awards: Hounds, over 13 inches, first, 
Gypsy; second, Champ Yodler; third, Sun Bon- 
net Sue. 

Hounds under 13 inches: 
nette. 

Several new members were added to the 
Toronto Kennel Club. 

Harry TAytor, Judge. 


First, Elora Jen- 


Forest AND STREAM helps the sportsmen 
of the country to have more pleasure. It is 
pre-eminently the publication of the great out- 
doors. 










































Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Cana} 
Street, New York. 


Please mention ‘‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


“Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and al} 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty 2 im peentie sigeen. Elk, Cute and a 
and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORK 














A keen, conscientious, enthusiastic editorial 
department, with honest and conservative busi- 
ness management keeps ForEsT AND STREAM 
abreast the times. 


Property For Sale. 





A RARE INVESTMENT 
Safer than Bonds == Morigages 


Four hundred and eighty acres of beautiful level land in 
Keith County, Nebraska. Rich black loam, six feet deep, 
which produces all kinds of big agricultural crops. 
Forty bushels of wheat to the acre, and all other crops 
in proportion. These lands are located eight miles from 
the county seat, and six miles from the thriving, bustling 
town of Brule, on the main line of the Union Pacific 
Railroad. The town has church, high school, hotels, 
all kinds of stores, grain elevator, etc., etc. I will also 
sell 160 acres adjoining Brule, fronting on the Union 
Pacific Railroad, under cultivation, with all improvements, 
The climate is unsurpassed for all lung or throat dif- 
ficulties. Elevation, 3,200 feet. 


For terms and particulars address 
E. H. BARTON, 32 Bank St., Batavia, N. Y. 


ATTENTION SPORTSMEN! 


For Sale—About 400 acres of fine open land that has 
not been in cultivation for several years, and well stocked 
with partridge and other game. gj ituated four (4) miles 
from Ridgeway, S. C.; three (3) miles from Blythewood, 
S. C., on Southern Railway, and twenty (20) miles north 
of Columbia, S. C., in a beautiful rolling country and 
an ideal hunting section. This place has seven cottages, 
fine — water, together with several streams run- 
ning through the place, and would rent for sufficient to 
pay interest on the investment. Privilege could be 
secured on 1000 or more acres at a very reasonable price 
for hunting purposes. Price, $20.00 per acre. For fur- 
ther information address 


R. T. FEWELL, Rock Hill, S. C. 





FOR SALE—Four thousand acre farm; 500 acres 
cleared; balance has good growth of pine and gum tim- 
ber. Fifteengoom_ dwelling, with out-houses. Located 
in eastern North Carolin ust half-way from Newbern 
to Morehead City, on Norfolk Southern Railroad, and on 
National Highway, in heart of the trucking section. 
Good fishing and hunting, especially quail shooting. 
Price, $7.50 per acre, with terms, 
Wadesboro Loan & Insurance Co., Wadesboro, N. C. 


















ACCIDENT AND 
EMERGENCY KIT 


— For — 


Hunters, Ranchmen and Guides 
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Kit containing Bottle of Antiseptic and 2 yards 
of Sterilized Bandage mailed to any address 
in the United States for 50 cents. 


JAMES S. BARRON @ CO. 
Franklin St. and West Broadway - NEW YORK 


EVERY TIME | 
FOR TRAP OR FIELD SHOOTING 


Perfectly Balanced 
Shooting and Workmanship Unsurpassed 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway 
Cor. Duane Street NEW YORK 





We take pleasure in announcing that we have 
made arrangements with 


W. W. GREENER, 


BIRMINGHAM LONDON 


to succeed H. C. Squires & Son as Greener 
Agents for the U.S. A., and shall carry a full and 
modern stock of Greener Gunsinfuture. With 
our well known 


FRANCOTTE GUNS 


we can now show intending purchasers the best 
English and Continental European guns made. 


Knockabout Guns 
Mannlicher Schoenauer Rifles 
Mauser Rifles and Pistols 


Curtis’s @ Harvey 
Diamond Smokeless Powder 


Von Lengerke @ Detmold 


200 Fifth Avenue - - - New York 





FOREST AND STREAM 
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VOLUMES ae mn 
Furnish _ en- “J 
joyable reading | : =f 





for the long | »” 


Winter eVeENIN gS “fecive method of | 


inserting copies. 


... THE... 
ean BIG BEN BINDER 


interesting outdoor news. 







offers an inexpensive and practical 
method of preserving back numbers of Forest and Stream. It is 
durable enough for the club house reading table, and hand- 
some enough for the library. Bound in green cloth, with 
Forest and Stream stamped in gold on front and back cover. 















Accommodates : 
twenty-six Will be sent 
copies of postpaid to 
Forest any address 
-— for $1.00 
Stream Showing how the metal clips are held 





by the binding rods. ‘ 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
127 Franklin Street, New York 









